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Artful Husband : 
. O M E D v. 


. As it is Acted at the 


T H E A T R E 
Lincol 8 ku Fielts. 


le ro SY communia dicere. 
Di 4 * _ Hor. de Arte Poet. 
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Printed for W. FE AL Ts; and Sold by B. CRF 4kt, 
at the Bible in Ave-Mar) Laue; and J. Ossokx, 
at the Golden Ball i in aher kee 2 
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” th 1G bs os 3 


Rieu Honovinsrs 
Te Henk ets, * I g ; 


SCARSDALE 


slam a stranger to your Lord- 
—ſhip's Perſon, tho no true Eu- 
| A, Ws £/1/2m41: can be ſo ta your Cha- 
racter, your Lordſhip may be- 
6 flieve, without Flattery, that 
"ris your own Goodneſs and kind Reception 


of this Performance, that brings it under 


your Patronage and Protection. 


Tu Good Nature of the Audience gave 
E to this Play, than the Author 


the Vanity to expect; but ſince he found , - 


he had your ER ip's Approbation, he 


F 1 
338 
Ky "its 


DEDICATION. 


was ſatisfied there was ſome Merit in it be- 8 
yond that of popular Applauſe. ; 


I am not accuſtomed, myLony, to hives ' 
of this Nature, neither is ie my Temper emper to 
fatter ; and were it fo, I am fatished your 
Honour and Merit is as much above re- 
ceiving of ſuch nauſeous Addreſſes, as it is 
beneath any Perſon bred to a Profeſſion, and 
converſant in Buſineſs, to attempt it. 


THz good Offices of Charity, Benevo- 
lence, and Humanity, which you gene- 
rouſly beſtow in your own Country, when 
they are hav back in Praiſes, thoſe 
Praiſes, thus juſtly apply'd, become only 
the Mirrour, wherein you ſee the true Re- 
flection of your own Worth, and ſhew Fe 
Parrot, 


As I have not your Lordſhip's Leave 
ſor this Dedication, I humbly ask Pardon 
for the Intruſion, and hope you will receive 


it with the ſame Candour with which it is 
offered by, 


My Lozp, 

our Lordſbi ps moſt Obedient, | 

Humble Servant, 
W. T. 
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Fo. little e 

That Bardi by Chance, not Merit, win the Bays * 
They lay their arch Ghildren at your Devr, A 
And forct you to maintain em, cauſe vheyre gear * 
Thus they demand your peremptory Grate, — — 
A Cripples elaini in Hoſpitals a Place. : 


Ye Reverend Arbitrators of the Pits N 0 


You, wwho fo off in tender Judgment f 

On the pale Ge, of poor departed Wit ; 
Allow our ſuppliant Author forme Pretence 

To your good Grace: from his little Senje. 
He no Extravagance of Humonry bitt, 

Nor brings a F/ Cap, that one Plocklrad fir 3 
But ori, bit Perſons from Famillar Lit 
Outwit: a Widow, and reclaim: a N 
Leveh at Upftarts, and at awkward Heir 
Lafpes the City bat thtir Horns be ſpares: 
 Scatters fair Satyr, but no Venom throws, 5 
And has been mighty tender of you Beaux ; © 

For let he might incur your phtted Spleen, 

| He brings no Maiden Coxcomb on the Scene. 


Be juft then to this Muſe, and le him fo, 
He once has hit your Palate: in a Play : 
All Prefofſeffions to his Wrong diſclaim, 
Nor damn the Of-fpring for the Father's Name; 
Left, when he writes next, he the Child dih un, 
And force you to commend, ere bell be known. 


Sp” 


«_- ab. 


4 


UE | 


4 * 1 
FE. A 


at hee 5 


o rn F400} + 
Revivar Ia the | PLar, 
Written by i 
Ms. THEOBALD. | 
Spoken by Mrs. G1rroRD. I 


S a IWar-Horſe, while to the Field bes bred, 
Has the laud Drum beat, rattling at his Heal, 7 
Tr Pistol fi. d, and flarts, — and amps, — and blows, — bs 
And ffs thr Sulphur blazing at his N ſe ; = 
Such unacquainted Agomies engage 3 
Each Poet, when he firſt aſcend: the Stage: 4 


7 by the Far at our Side-door he flands, 


Frau of bing Breath, or clapping Hand:.. 
i | N 13 0 


But different is our Author's Caſe to Night. 
Train'd to the Scene, he ſeorns the Panic Fright x 


, And, ruſhing to the Combat with Defire, 


Brings W ene Fire, — 1 N 


ret, . Len ves, Nes Word" to Jay, 
As Council for our Sex againſt his Play. 1 
An Artful Husband ! — Why that odious Name, . 
To do you Men a Credit, us Shame? 
If he's fo read in Nature, or in Art, 
He knows that Wi 1e, beſt play the cunning Part. | 
Go, ak thif ar. ful Blade, be paid the Debt, 
. to bis Friend, KL Cala. 41 — ? 


rROLOGUE 


Or, het him tell, ib aff bir Artif ableg 1 | - 
Which Children are moſt like him round -bit 
Abroad all Day, ve can come Home at Night, 3 
Full of a virtwons Zeal tg do him Right 5; — | 
He may ſuſpe#, tis true, and fo bt jealous, 

| And rudely baut us with our pretty Falls 
Yet 'tis but Gueſi-ayort ; — for, as Paas prove, 


There are 18 Track kft in the Paths of Lowe. 2 | mw 
Now, \flirh tark the Tallin : and ts fr,” | 
What be can bide with all his Subtily : n 


= Suppoſe he take it in his Head to range, oe. ann; 
And hap the Matrimonial Pale, for Change z © © © 
If be purſue the Chace with tov mich Might, © © 
— Who hunts the Fox, is ever tir d at Night. © 
And, a! in Trade, lit him haue nttr ſuch Hill, 
We jmoak that Merchant, ĩubo can't gay his Bill. 


Since Things ave'thus, and "tis chiught fit by Mei- 
r 
To be mere ſafe, and lead a happier Lift,  - \ 
Hang Art, cafpier that Epithet of Strife 4 ©. :. 4 
W 


„ 7 Y 4508 ; "of 3 T . * # 7 
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| Dramati Perſons, 


MEN. 
Sty Harry Freelove, M.. Leigh. 
M.. Winwiſe, | Mr. Quin. 

Mr. Stockwell, Mr. Spiller. 
Frank Flaſh, * Mr. Pack. 
Steward to Winwiſe, Mr. Rogers. 
Ned, Servant to Sir Harry, Mi. H. Bullock. 
Butler, Mr. Hall. 3 
And four Servants to Lady U pltare. 

Servants to Mrs. Winwiſe. 
Two Chairmen. 
WO M E N, 

Lad Upftatt, à Widow, Mrs. Giffard, 
Belinda, Mrs. Bullock, 
Mrs. Winwife, Wife to My. Winwiſe, Mrs. Seymour. 
Decoy, a Procureſ, Mrs. Cook, 6 
Maria, a pretended French Vo- | % .M 

man, formerly Servant to Belin- ( 


da, and after enter tain'd by the > Mrs. Croſs. 


Lady Upſtart for ber * 
Waman, | 


Sergants to Lay orn., Wiawit 


SCENE, the 1 Mall, 


. 
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SCENE The Mall. 


Fir Sir Harry Freelove, and Ned bis Her, 


RR, I tell you, to meditate on 
SE © £29) Matrimony, is like contemplating on 
ben; for few, after either, are ap- 
bpʒointed a State of Happineſs, —When 
did you ever know a married Man rejoice in his Tranſ- 
lation ? If they put on a ſerene Countenance, tis 
only to diſguiſe the Truth from the World, as Women 
do their Venial Paſſions, with an artful Veil, instead 
** of real Modeſty. The Wretches endeayour to appear 


*« pleav'd for Reputation ſake, and cry, The Water's warm, 


* tho? their Teeth chatter in their Heads, to invite their 


Artſul Hysband. | 


* 


8 hy nie Re Rath 7. mack 


Loe und Plenty; and, as I thought; with a fair Wind. 
5 eaten . "phe Sea, but a — the 
Vow of \ lock. 

Si H. Thy Condition muſt have been ſo mean, that 

no Change of Fortune can make thee more wretched. 
Neg. O] Sir, I muſt beg your Bardon, that's 8 Miſ- 
take. Tho your | Footman now, I onee had the Ho- 
nour to be à great Lord's Valet; and was, Sir, in all 
things, but in a Title, as good a Man as my. Maſter.- I 
was his very Sofia : He try'd on his Cloaths, and they 
ſoon fitted me. I wore bis Linen, Perukes, and all his 
other Ornaments. z, rid his beſt Horſes, hunted with his 
Funds, eat and drank as he did — If he pick'd up a 
Mifreſs," I had her after him; but when I\pimp'd*for 
im, he had her after me. No Favours were ask'd, 
t I was firſt addreſs d, and never granted without my 


impos d on him and his Suppliants, and converted the 
belt part of the Offerings to my own Uſe: He had the 
| Lorle, but 1 the Carcaſs. —Being thus pamper d with 
Eaſe and Plenty, I fell in Love, as. they call it, with 
his favourite Su/tana ; ſhe took Fire at the ſame time 
We married, and then march'd off with the Bag and Bag- 
gage; ſo liv'd upon the Spoil, till that and gur mutual 
Blaze' expir'd : Then appear'd Indifferenge, after that 
Mti-Nature ; aſs 12, on. to EE Averſian. We 

d; the 25 d to ber 9 Vocgtien, .havipg 
ome Remains of „and A now in Keeping, un- 
der the Care of a grave © diy Pon; who, to mend. hex 
Reputation, and preſerve his own, visits her twice, 3 
Week, , fr Vie ant Grandin, And, as for ing 


ſelf, 


a Fa 'S 


ed in. Hopes to bring home a large Cargo of 


Approbation. He was the Oracle, but I the Prieſt that 


* Alete, 


The te Bees. ny 


Ned Wimwife! r 
the Matrimonial Yoke thus carly ! Prodigious! Turtles 
will ceaſe to coo, the waking Nightingal forget to 
fing, when thus, by. Break of day, yon leave the 
Downy Bed of Love. 14.6 
. . Win, Lis barbarous, Sir Harry, that a Man can't 
be married, but immediately he becomes the Jeſt of the 
gay Part of the Town. Matrimony is like Hazard, 
there are Nicks, Mains, and Chances. „ 
- , Air H. Ax, and Outs too, You have made 8 juſt 
Simile 3. Dice aud Marriage' are two Things I could 
preach upon whole Nights together: Such-Inconveni- 
encies, ſuch. Misfortunes ; tis hard to di which 
are worſt, the Pride, Folly, and Impertinence of u 
Wie, or the, Rattling of the Box and Dice, that is 
„ heard from the Groom-poreer's, to moſt of On. 
nor- -houſes in Eng/and 3. where every body, but 
* Fol wh 6s ale 2 —— 


FD 50 for the Squire, and Alms- 
# Win So 


of his Family. +> „ 466 396 

; 1 am your Friend, and cut gull yo. 
* 8 'our Opinion E 
emedy you can ip chat inſtantiy yoo, „ nt 
* Y AWik! aan, the,Þ | 


* "i. So it mall be, 8 1 
et, Lech not but you think, your ' ſelf .mery | 
appy & 2 at e in che County of Hlargfind, 

with” an Woman fot your Wife, 93 


.* pay 


hots 
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pay off the Mortgage, FRI mn 
a Forecloſure. 

K N. Ha! 

Win. eters Mickey ne Change, 
the Devil, or your own evil Genius, has provided a 
Wife for you. 

Si H. I have two prevailing Arguments at War in 
me, Liberty and Intereſt; and as much perplex'd, as 
 Monfieur Nagouſ was between the Whore and the Hal- 

ter, to know which ſhould have the Preterence, * 
or the Widow. | 

Vi. Could not you be . 1 
to Church with her ? 

Sir H. Ay, upon Condition I might follow her, in 
a Month, to the Church-yard. 
Mir. Fifty thouſand Pounds, and the of 
your own Eftate mortgag'd.to her Husband, ſeem to me 
ſuch perſuading Temptations, ** that had Diogenes, or 
«© he errantſt Cynic of em all, the like Offer, they 
Ek would have thrown away the Dog's s Skin, and danc'd 
round the Univerſe after ſuch a Widow.” | 


SY. A clear Eſtate, -Coach and Six, and four luſty 
"Fellows co dandle aſter me, when the Government has 
-Occafidn ſor em, I maſt own is grand, 

Win. Ay, and not to be teafd with -- Lir, my 
Dett has been of a long Standing; in ſhort, I cannot 
Nay any longer; ſays another, I have order'd an Attor-* 
ney to take out a Writ, if you don't give me SatisfaRion 
in two or three Days. Next comes a Fellow. that has 
capt Vanda ed. her nor Manners o | 


1 Hu 13 


Ned. That's 'true I have liv'd &@ long, with him, 
that I have forgot what Money is. 1 can 833 
whether a Shilling is round or ſquare. 
4H. Dons are r 
to me, as a Judge to a Criminal upon Sentence of Death. 
But no more of the Widow, I beſeech you ; ſhe is ſo diſ- 
agreeable an Incumbrance, * camp. all Jaye that Gor 
large Fortune can raiſe an Idea of in cha Prolpet. 
Win. Were ſhe as odious as ml Miltzeis06 Liber- 
tine, or as troubleſome as a fickly Wife to a gay, vigo- 
rous Husband, Money, Money, Sir Harry, makes the 
Ugly appear handſome, the Old, young, the Awk- 
ward, agreeable z and is the only Sauc that cam be 
gies» 5 bud Dib, 2 motto Þ GUO TIE 
Taſte. 

Sir H. Pie, Fie ! She is e 
the endeavours to ſeem like. I muſt confeſs ſhe is young 
enough for - a Night or. two, but too old to be lik d by 
any body, but by my Lord Rakj6 ; who in the MidR 


up wick the fat Orange-Woman in the Park, * 
Stam tuell at the Chooolate - Houſe. 


Wis. 1 know her Character in the City. he rd 

nobedy to viſit her under the Dignity of an Alderman's 
Lady, or Tukey Merchant's Wile. 
S&H. She has lately taken a Houſe in. St. James's 
Street, and left the City the Minute her Time of Mourn- 
ing was expir'd, and reſoly'd never ſo much as to think 
of riding in State to the Spital, "filling her /Pockets 
with Sweat-meats at 2 Company's Beal, of Fannin 
publick on a Lord Mayor's Day. 

Wis. She has dach an Opinion of ber Merit, det he 
thinks the oaghe to take Flce of every body, boca 


" &, * 8 £ a 1 4 
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_ of a drunken Frolick, has ſo much Humility, as to take 


16 de Aurel Hess Ans. 
der Hudand paſv'd the Clair; and made her u Lomd's 
Lady for z Twelvemontn by eee ee moo 

Sir H. The Wot ae her for her fine Liveries 
fix Flanders Mares, vaſt Eſtate, and her Power of out- 
rr de 


Town. 
Vn. Prithee let's be ſerious. 1 ſuppoſe you reſolve 


to think no more of ber 
© 8x H. Not fo, neither. 
Win. How then? i 
© Sir H. Why Thought is what # Map of ber 
n. But you are a Man of Senſe as vel s Faſhion = 
c That may be —Q—— © © | 4 


Nin. And ought to 1 | | 

© Si H. Oh! that I will, 
© Win. Ne you et tip ſock un Opportunity. — 

Sir H. Of being married, eternally forc'd to converſe 
with her, who never had Beauty to ftay the Eye of a Ro- 
ver one Minute, in Hopes that he might find ſome. 
« whitt agreeable about her! Well, Nea, you ſhall 
% know my Intention, which T ſhall hardly be able to 
os continue in long enough to call it a Reſolution } for 
% Women are unchinleing Creatures, 1 form my 
*« Sentiments according to the ObjeR, and leave my- 
40% ſelf to be tofo d into the Harbour, "Wye ing 
any *<"the' Compaſs. © 

"ih! Widows Greet Wo Hikes wich! Von fhoald 
fe ef pt] watch the yielding Minute, and with 
Sword in Hand; vigorouſly attack ; then ſhe's your ow, 
Sir Harry, ſhe'll melt, when in your Amd. #1547 
, H. Thabe ſid a the Fe inge, 0 ef * 
things, and told ber a5 many Lies A5 fo 
| the Rack could ſupply me with; which, in my 
JO” 


The Aa rruf Huss ub. 
r is — — Way of approaching 
70 eG EE AD 


of her good Opinion and when once ſhe comes to like, 
he'lt run headibng to her Wiſhes. Reaſon'eblownap, 


ty 


'R Diſcretion vaniſhes; and ſhe no more thinks on either, 


= than on her dead Hudbind, or his poor Relations. 

S, H. You mean Sir Medi Pert. here is ſomething 
fo agrevable inthe young Dog he diſarms my Reſent- 
Tho' I reſolve this Minute to cut his Throat, I 
ns ſooner 6b 2006, n 


1 
+Y 
3 25 
= | Rage ro ea r u ©3 
1 
2 5 


"Fin. Who is he ? what i he © © 

= © Sir H. I know not,” but from — he give 
& of himſelf, which is, that he has an Fftate of two ü 

and fer Aman in the e ; nor do I believe the is bet- 
ter acquainted with him than I am. They firſt aw each 


have been to have waited on her i but the Bottle deluded 
me 'till twelve that Night, the Groom-Porter's till fix 
in the Morn, and Bed 'till five next Evening 4 at which 
= Time 1 dreſs'd, went to viſit her, and, to my great 
= Surprize, found him there: He received me witch a borne 
Aſurance, the Widow, with an awkward Boldneſi ; we 
rattled of indiſſerent things, but I ſoon perceiv'd my fix 
peter —＋«4 ge cr if & old hin 

- Win. Your Indifference to her Perſon, has diſcover'd 
your over-weening Paſſion to her Fortune: Sir Modi 
takes other Meaſures, and cunningly addreſſes himſelf to 
the Woman; proteſts he finds new Charms to | 
him every Minute; praiſes her Face, her Air, her Shape, 
and lays five hundred other inſinuating Fatteties in her 
Way, which ſue greedily devours. Why, Flattery 
well , will make a weeping — his 
Tears 


other at the Opern, about ten Days fince 5 where ſhould 


18 The ArTrur HosBAnD. _ 
Tears to Smiles ; a Man of Wit chink better of him- 
ſelf than he can merit ; none are wiſe enough to guard 
„ | 

Enter Belinda at a Diſtance. 

Fed. Sir [Pulls Sir H. by the Sleeves 
Sir H, What the Devil ails the Fellow ? 
Ned. Sir, with Submiſſion, is not that the wild Gooſe 

we have been chafing theſe two Months, without being 

able to find out ber Haunts ? [Exit Belinda- 

Sir H. I muſt beg your Pardon for half an Hour. | 
Win. Hey day ! what's the matter now ? 

Sir H. I can't ſtay to tell you; when I come back, 
you ſhall have a full Account. „. 

Win, Hark ye, Ned, what new Intrigue is this ? Do 
you know the Lady ? 

Med. Not I, Sir, upon my Credit, tho? I've ſeen her 

twenty Times: She trips about like a Fairy: It's im- 

poſlible to know, when you ſee her, whither ſhe's go- 

ing, or how to find her again when ſhe is gone. 

Win. Some Jilt of the Town. 

Ned. She's a very handſome one then; and I believe 
my Maſter, if he had once Poſſeſſion of her Perſon, 
would never trouble himſelf much about her Reputation. 
I ſhall loſe Sight of 'em, and then Woe betide me for 
not being ready at her Heels, to follow her from Mer- 
cer's Shop to Mercer's Shop, the Neu- Exchange, Fark. 
Play, China-Houſes, and all the publick Places about 
Town; and after five or ſix Hours Jaunt, ſhe, whips 
away like Will dib Whiſp, in a Miſt, and I am left 
like a Fool in the Dark, to return to my Maſter ito be. 
heartily curs'd for my Pains, 

VM. Tell him, I'll wait for him here in the Mall. 

247 6g Sir, he'll not be long engag d. [Exie. 


SCENE 


Y Woman on Earth can be filent? No, tis inpoſſiale 


The ARTFUL e '9 


5 CZ NZ Rofumond': Pond in the Park. © 


Bel. Very fne, fit Shwvy# When'do you inad 1 
| faith your Haunges, thas { may have Lanny efon 


ans, I have a thouſand Things to f. 
BM. And I ten thouſand to reply. 
Sir H. Nay, but 

Bel. Good Sir Knight, ©ot fo violent. 

Sir H. I proteſt ——— | 
. That you would not have me bee 
e. . I fear by all that's —— 

Bel. Piſh, fwear by what you will, do you think any 


4 tho' ſhe was prattled to by the handſomeſt Fellow in the 


; Word, who tells her ſhe's as beautiful as = Goddeſs. 


; Sir H. Why then, Madam, in as few Words as paſſi- 

dle, 1 lov'd you from the firſt Minute I faw you z and 
XZ have not fince ſo much as dream'd, thought, or or looked 
nat any thing in Petticoats, but your dear Self, 

Bel. Ah, poor Gentleman! To fall under lach un- 
happy Circumſtances as to love, admire, and adore the 
Woman, whoſe Face you have hardly ſeen ; her Fortune 
and Character unknown to you ; and, for what you 
know, may be ſome Gipſy, that would ſacri- 


fice her Perſon to the firſt Fop ſhe meets with, „ that 


« would give her a Month's Airing, five or fix Miles 
«« out of Town.” If you'd perſuade me to believe you, 
you muſt wear your Arms acroſs, ſigh, look diſmal, 


turn up your Eyes, now and then a languiſhing Aarg-... 


appear confus'd, careleſs in your Dreſs, pale-fac'd, ſpeak 
but little, and that abrupt Sentences, turn Poet, and 


22288 1% but you are quite contrary ! like 
«ce * a kurdy 


w The ATU Hesza nb. 


« a ſturdy Beggar, Who asks only for Form's Sake, 
« and would, if you durſt, no doubt, by your Afu- 
« rance, boldly'rob to 'gratify your Iuclinatians. It's 


: v: impaſiblo you ſhouldhans: the Diſtemper upon you, 


8 proper \Symptomis appear ; and I don't 


s perceive any Signs of em.“ Syn WW. 
Sir H. The very Cant of Love, that all Hypocrite WM | 
make uſe of to delude your Sex, and draw em into the 


Snare ; but when they have gain'd their Ends, like Pu- 
ritans, they throw aſide the Magk; and abuſe what they 
ſeem'd to adore. — But I ns NY with a fin- 
cere and open Heart. 0 15% 
Bel. Open enough, Tu be wore, and is frank, that 
ary Woman tolerably „ With little Trouble, 
gs mi chere for an Hour'or 
A} Wet) 
ks 8. — Baith ? 24 e 
- Bal. Very lnio:in A Hu of this Nature. . 
1 Sir H. Then you won't believe thro' Obſtinacy. 


by OX 
2 n 
1 


. I won't believe, becauſe Sincerity, 1 knov, is 


unnatural among you fine Gentlemen. 
Sir H. In ſhort, Madam, I muſt know your Name, 
Fortune and Character, that on the Square, a 


Agreement may be carry d on, between Sir Harry Hu- 


love, Baronet, of the one Part, A 


call your Name, on the other. | 
ei. ibope you:have quate bmg ui uh ani 
to pull off the Mask without my Conſent. Nothing's 
ſo agreeable as a Surprize : We Women have little Arti · 
fices, that pleaſe beſt when they bear the Face of Acci- 
dent; and if you ſhould be fo rude as to rob me of thoſe 
Trifles that our Sex delight in, I believe I ſhould never 
endure you again. Really, Sir Harey, you are agree- 
. „ to let you know 


Who 


— 


7 


1 ? 
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convinc d you have no private or publick Amour, with 
any body but myſelf ; chen, I fancy, I could like you 
than a new Suit, a fine Chariot, or any other 
pretty Nicknack. But ſhould you not prove A conſtant 
Admirer, when you come to be better acquainted with 
mei O hotrible ! I ſhoald change my Religion, fly to a 
indulge the Vapours, hate all Mankind, and 


| | 
Joe on nothing but Spirit of Hans horn. | 


e If ac be all, le Doubts be abs. my fas 


Bel. No. 7 OY: 
Sir H. Tell me but how, and @ if obey wow. * 


Sir K. Inhuman ! Will all the — — 
b 


Bel. No. 4 
GSir H. W ail. be a b «BRAN 
, 


vince you. 1 


Bel. Ha, ba, ha! Tur what Lady was that youen- 


= tertain'd laſt Week at Hampron-Courr, | rerurn'd nett 


Morning, and dropp'd her within Templi-Bar # ' 

Sir H. O, that was one of my Mother's waitirg Wo- 
men, that is well married in the City 3 and if I had 
not been civil to her, it would have look'd brutifh. 
„ Nay, a Man by being courteous to his Inferiors, gets 
6 Nr 
«« Gentleman.” | 

Bel. Say you ſo ? 

Sir H. A meer Trifle! 

Bel. Very well. Your Equipage i on een IJ 


Sir 


* 
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Si H. O, the Widow Upfart's | The laſt Thing of 
all ker Sex I would be thought to addreſs, Why, ſhe's 
as diſagreeable as the Sempſtreſs's Block her Head is 
dreſs'd upon; nay, and as much painted. | 
Fal. You viſit her in Hopes to redeem your diate, 
by ſuffering your Perſon. to be foreelos d in Matrimony, 
I have no Notion that fo fickle a Creature ſhould ever 
be ſuffer'd to pay his Devoirs to any Woman of a re- 
fin'd Taſte. We may be allow'd a Train of Admirers, 
and like but one, it raiſes the Eſteem the Town has of 
us; for I aſſure you, Sir Harry, Praiſe is a moſt engage- 
ing thing, even from thoſe we deſpiſe : We live upon 
it, it ſupport; our Spirits, as much as a Glaſs of Wine 
does yours ; ſometimes we are giddy with it. But for 
a Man to pay his hideous Addreſſes to ſeveral Ladies at ⁵ä 
a Time, is like a married Man faying fine things to 
every Woman he meets: He may think em as bright *' 
as he pleaſes ; but the very Air of the Wretch beſpeaks 
him, and all that come from him, flat and inſipid: For 
which Reaſon, I take my Leave, and bid an eternal 
Adieu to Sir Harry the Inconſtant. 

Sir H. O fye, Child ! a haſty Sentence will call your 
Judgment in Queſtion; and I am reſolv'd not to leave 
you, till you. have better conſider d of the Matter. 
b Bel. You have given me as much Pain in purſuing 
me, as my Monkey does in flying me, when I want his 


IT any: Im dewnright angry, and ſo fare 


[Exir. | 


» 7 0oji Now. I have you in View, I ſhall not quit 

you, 'till I'm better ſatisfied. kk 
Ne- enter Belinda, Sir Harry, and Ned. 

Bel. Undone and ruin'd for ever | [Frets, and lit? 

! Sir H. Whats the Matter, Madam ? * Ground. | 

1 3 I have loſt! 


- Si 1 
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Str 8, What? | 

Bet. My Pacher. Dane ges my Watch which 
value above all Things. 

Sir H. When, and where? 

Del. 1 by my Sie at the upper End of the 
Walk. 
„H. w Ned. Do you ſearch carefully up one Side of 

the Walk, and Pit look up the other, '\Exeunt ſoveralh. 
Biel. Your humble Servant, Sir Harm how cafy, 
when we pleaſe, are theſe Lords of the Creation deceiv'd, 
who think their Strength of Reaſon and profound Judg- 
ment govern this habitable World, deſpiſe us Women, 
and ſuppoſe we know But if T had the Ma: 
agement of the cunning'it of them all, 1'd ſoon con 


WH vince him, 


De they the mij ighty Phts and Schemes cue, a 
te Women e quick hroentions thrive. [Exit. 
Enter Sir Harry and Ned. 

Sir H. Death, I can't find it: Where's the Lady, 
Sirrah ? 

Ned. Where's the Lady, Sir! Gone, Sir. Where 
ſhould the be ? 

Sir H. So; finely trick d. — Sirrab, fly after her, 
and fee if you can overtake her. 

Ned. Why, Sir, it's impoſſihle: Would you have me 
divide myſelf into as many Pieces, as there are Points in 
the Compaſs? Pray, Sir, let me know, which Way 
your Inclination would ſend me. 


Sir H. Raſcal, to the Horſe-Guards, ag quick as you | 
can fly. 

Ned. Mad, fark mad, by this Light ! [Exit. 

Sir H. A mere Vapour, ſomething compounded of 
Air, ſo whimſical, ſhe perfefAly confounds my Judgment, 


= apap Wer 
C 


* 


+ he + e 


24 
her. She's a mere Riddle, made up of, ſp na Con- 


be there. 
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rraditions, that che whole. Sex ſis but, ap Bniteme of 
her. She's ſerious, gay, and ſeemingly vituauem ſome. 

times jiltiſh, — young; and yet has an Appearance 
of — very gſten pen, 2 
by very modeſt. She has Wit, good Humour, and ill 
Nature; there nothing to be mae of this damn'd 
Medley, tis enough nue Hartig. Have 

. eres agp 1 Mn Sm woYy A 
e r Ned. 17 Aer Ig 5 5 


Nd. Overtaken ber, Sir !, bud,” Sir, "You wi 
well have en a Lapland Witch, poſting op 
Broomſtick to meet her x old Friend the Devil. 

Sir H. Well, the may prove a kind, ine 
delicious Harlot, at laſt ; then the Fatigue in 
her, will be rewarded. with. the Poſſeſſion. © I ſhall be 
at Mr. Winwife's in leſs than an Hour 3 let the Chariot 
It a [Exit. 

Ned. Now ny Dalek ſhe's ab vey a Jade as 
ever took half a Crown at the, Roſe Tavern, ** for a 


40 Bit and — 75 of harmleſs Adultery, or ſimple Tor 


6 ion; ſhould , ſhe pretend to VI 
little * would foon draw the „ 


"| thr Sf Ca, u i is bf 
1 her Woman, cata ents. 


* + * . 3 29. 5 2 nth 
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uu. T ELL me not of Patience, "cis the Beg- 


|| 


= prize at home. 


p 
* 


ST 
SCENE Winw#s Houſe. | 


3 


gars Comfort, what they apply to 
ie their Misfortunes. -——- Shall I have: Patience and 
debar myſelf of any thing this -World affords ? Was 1 
not born and bred in Plenty, taught only to wiſh, and 


W then poſleſs that Wiſh ? 'Tis abje&t Slavery to want what 


we deſire to have ; and that alone makes the Difference 
between thoſe of ſuperior Rank, and the mean Valgar. 


Are che green Liveries trim'd with Gold and Vel- 


vet Lace, ready, fix Footmen hir'd, the Paintings per- 


= form'd by the beſt Hands, the Baſſet and Ombre Ta- 
= bles, the Terkey Carpets, Italian Tables, S Hang- 
& ings, che Pier-Glaſſes, Perfum'd Wax-Lights, etherial 
= Spirits for the Lamps? Are they ready as I order'd ? 


I'll create Admiration mme 


Stew. Conſider, Madam, nde Aste 


1 be, and not even the fit Q n 29A 


ance. 

M. Win. Then I tall be ore regaded, 
. Stew. Where will this end ! 
Mrs. Win. In my Satisfaction. 


9 


HH, 


| * 
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Mrs. Win, This is a Favour. 
Seco. On my Life, a decay'd Gentlewoman, turn'd 


| errant viſiting Bawd ; who, by her extraordinary Civili- 


ties, gains Admittance into good Families, and carries 
Meſſages, recommends Gallants to married Women, 


and Miſtreſſes to their Husbands ; teaches young Girls 
the Way to Ruin, and, like the Devil, lies at the Ear of 


Innocence to propagate Deſtruction. Aſide. 
Mrs. Win. I muſt ſhow you my new Set of Plate and 
Chana. 
Dec. Your Ladyſhip' s Woman juſt now oblig'd -me 
with the Sight of them. They are elegantly fanſied ; 
the blue and white China under the front Piers, and the 


Gold and Green on each Side, makes an agreeable Com- 
poſition-; then the Diſhes, Plates, and Salvers for the 


| Deſert, are wonderful curious. 


Mrs. Mun. I made uſe of your Intereſt to Monſieur 
Serrat for em. "= 
Stew. For which Reaſon you paid double, and ſhe Mi 
had large Brokeridge. =” 
Mrs. Win. He intended em for a certain Dutcheſs, 
but was afraid ſhe would not give a Price ; therefore he 


rather choſe, upon your Recommendation, to let me 


have 'em. 
Dec. I'm highly oblig'd to him for the Favour. 
Steww. After they had been carry'd from Door to Door, 
and ofter'd to half the Ladies Women about Town. | Afde. 
Dec. 'The Deſign of the Silver Plate, and the turpaſ- 


ſing Faſhion of the Gold, are moſt exquiſite. 


Mrs. Win. Novelty is the Delight of Nature, Mrs. 
Decoy; I would have noting that is mine look. like what 


has been before. 
Dec, I had like to have Lorgot; I muſt entreat your 


Ladyſhip to ſubſcribe to the new Opera, all the People 
of 


works Plain-work ; another reads the Art of Cookery, 
raiſes Paſte, and attends the Kitchen; and a fourth 
B 2 looks 
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| of Quality are engag'd ; it will be wonderful fine ; new 


Cloaths and Scenes, new Singers and Dancers, and the 


beſt Colleftion of Eanuchs and Airs that ever yer c 
from Hah. 
. Win. Give Mrs. Decey ten Guineas for the Sub- 
ST Sew. Five of which will be her own. The Solici- 


cor is always better paid through whoſe Hands the 


Money comes, es the Joy PE NOTE 


8 
1 Fs 
_ _ * 
_- 368 
= 
= I 
W. 


Mrs. Win. I intend to open my Aſſembly in two or 


= 3 
=. 
II Ys. 
2 » 
4 


Dec. I have ſeen nothing comparable to your Prepa- 


3 | rations, they are all, in Fng/and, more like Gaming- 
= Houſes than Aſſemblies. But you'll even out-ſhine an 


Htalian Prince's Court. 

Mrs. Win. © you are very obliging ; you'll ſtay and 
dine with me To-day ? 

Der. The Coach waits at the Door. 

Mrs. Nin. You ſhall have one of mine. 

Dec. I would ſtay, but I bave a great many Viſits to 


43 make this Morning. I could not paſs by the Door, 
Xx without taking the Liberty to tender my Duty. I be. 
ſieech your Ladyſhip to excuſe me. A happy Day 


ſhine on your Ladyſhip. [ Exit. 
Airs. Win. Well, I would not "anda the Country 


I | Converſation again, to be Lady of fix Manors ; What 
= a Stir they make about Houſewifry ; and breeding their 


Daughters as if they were deſign'd for Service. The 
elde it dreſſes her Lady-Mother, and does the Office of 
her Woman ; the next is in the Place of Chamber 
Maid, makes the Beds, ſweeps out the Rooms, and 
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looks after the Dairy, feeds the Poultry, and gathers io 
the Eggs. Very pretty Accompliſhments for Women 
of Birth and Fortune. Then the Men are ſuchWretches! 
— o hear a Fellow make himſelf and his Horſe 
am with whiſtling : To obſerve with what Solemni- 
ty they keep their Wakes ; what Delight there is in 
Cock-Lghning; Othe harmonious Muſick of the Hounds, 
and the Melody of their Maſter's Snoring after a hard 
Day of Hunting 

: Stew. You liv'd then, ſecure and innocent; belov'd 
of all ; prais'd for your Hoſpitality ; 2 
vied, but Malice knew not where you dwelt. - 

Irs. Wiz. Tou imagine you have talk'd wiſely, no 
| doubt=—Your Maſter would do well to ſend you back 
with the Title of Head Bailiff. 

Stew. How, Madam ! 
. Ars. Win. Even ſo. 

Stew. I'm a Gentleman. 
Mrs. Win. A Country Gentleman ; which may be 
made out of a City Scavenger, or a Kent-fireet Broom. 
Man. 
Ster. You may ſay what you pleaſe, I have more 

Manners than to diſpute with a Lady.. _ 
EIS Enter Mr. Winwife. 

Nin. How now! what's the Matter? 

Stu. Nothing, Sir. 

Vin. Angry, my Dear ? 

Mrs. Win. 1 am angry to be ſo miſerably reftrain'd. 

Win. In what do you accuſe me ? Have I not obey'd 
all thy Deſires, even to a Fault? Againſt my own Rea- 
ſon, quitted the Country, chang'd a calm and retir'd 
Life for this wild Town, * of Noiſe and Extra- 


n 


; > 3 
} Mrs. 
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. Win. What Extravagancy more than is neceſſa- 
ry for a Woman of my Birth and Education ? 

Win. I am not ignorant of your Quality ; but yon 
muſt remember you are my Wife 4 you ſhall have the 
| Keſpett due to your Birth, the beſt Equipage my For- 

tune will aford you, Without my Ruin. Though you 
weigh me in a partial Scale, I muſt take the Liberry 0 
tell you, that you ary ill-advis'd, . your ſtudied Ways 
— Ceremony, your new Afembl?, 
4 conc — Recerralnntonts ths 
„ tother, Lady Aunt, and Couſins ; Perfumes to ſtifle 
us at Home, and abroad you appear more motly thai 
„the French or the Venetian. 

Ars. Win. Have you done, Sir ? 

TE. . - Your Extravagancy in Dreſs, your Jewels of 
exceſſive Value: Something might here be ſav'd with” 

2 ———— ů«³ꝛ 

more. 

Mrs. Win. Proy do, 1 like your Homily of mne 

mightily. 

_ 1 wiſh you would not game do woch. 

. Mrs. Win. A Gameſter too 

Win. You ſee not thro the Myſtery of te Our and 
Dice 3 you make not Pay « Paſtime, — 
A. Win. Good ; 

Wis. Aude Nee pen eie ui 
well your Charafter as my Edate 3. vont Revels in dhe 
Night, your Maſquerades. My Thoughts acquit you 
of any diſhonourable Action, but the Virtaous know 
'tis not enough to clear themſelves, but to give no Cauſe 
for others to ſuſpe&. The Authority of a Hurband 
ſhould not be deſpis'd. F144 % uu 

u. u.. Nor ths Liberty of  Wike reſtrained. . 

B 3 Win. 


. 
* % 
- 


AE 
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- Hiz. My Honour is in your Pofſeſhon. _ 
' Mrs. Win. My Fortune in yours. — Have * 
cluded your Lecture? a 

. Win. I have done. 

| Mrs. Win. Tho' 3 your avaritious Meaning, 
under the ſpecious Names of Modeſty and Frugality 3 I 
find you would debar me of my Liberty. Would you 
bury me alive ? Shut me up in my old Priory a hundred 
Miles off, and bring Nunneries in Faſhion again ? I 
brought a good Fortune; my whole Family makes a 
Figure in the World, and ſhall I be the Madam Frippery 
of it? Wear no better than they give their Waiting 
72 220 
«« Rag-Fair? 

Enter Sir Harry Freelove. 

Vin. Sir Harry your Servant, I'm glad you are come 
to he Witneſs to the Reſolution I have taken, which is, 
that I will this Day begin to live freely, 22 
— — 

vir H. You never can want that, being poſſeſs of ſo 
roach baun. 

in. I now perceive the Folly of my Thrift, have 

. upon the Delicacy of your Taſte, my Dear, and 
ſhall correct the ruſtick Manner I once ſo much admir'd. 
I am delighted with the Gayneſs of your 'Temper; 
charm'd with your Freedom, like what you like, and 
will purſue the Joys of Life, ſpare no Expence, but 
laugh at Penury, which is the Miſer's Curſe, who dares 
not uſe the Wealth he is poſleſs'd of ; the very Cheſt 
wherein it lies conceal'd enjoys as much of it as he ; 
that cannot taſte, the Owner dares not. O Pleaſure! 
Why haſt. thou fled from me ſo long ? But now I bid 
P eee ö 
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Riff Formality be ſeen. My hoſpitable Doors ſhall o 
wide to all my Friends nay," the” whole” "World" 
find a Welcome here. 

Enter Steward aud Servahts. 7 

Lender your ts city ee 
mand ; let her be denied no Money; Bills, or any thing 
jaw'd Frugality the Place, let Liberality be ſhewn'in all» -3Z 
— Sanſom, Be gone, and follow my Dire "2 
tions. ur. Steward and Servants. 


ur Win. You ſurprize me; ng 
I muſt conſeſs. 
* 1 


Ser. Madam, the Painter attend: 1 know if e 
at Leiſure to fit. - 

Mrs. Win. i [Mr Win 

Win. Admirable-! (wife. 

Sir H. No Time fo fit ; you ſeem to have” a/ takin 
phant Satisfaction in yo Face, which will give ſuch a 
Spirit do the Painter, that if Art. fail, Inſpiration wt 
ſupply che DefeR, . CC 
. redest you won'r loſe the Opgor- 
tunity. 

Mrs. Win, Faru Sir Barry: [Exit Meine": 

Win, Are Mr. Hazard, Mr. Picquet, and de we”... 
Ladies come? x r 

sir H. They are in the next Room, drinking, be- | 
ing, ſwearing, and ranting. — ' 

Wir. Ah, they're ſo planted, ſhe muſt paſs by then 
as the went out, and the Sight will heighten my Bu- 
only ſeem to be. Prithee loſe fifty Pieces to oblige mw, 
"CI INE 'em for their Trouble; I'll repay you. : . 

9 834 Sir H. 
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| Sir H. O, that's done already. | 
"Win. I hear my Wike coming, & you recie her 


[ Exit- 
© Enter Mrs, Winwriſe. 

M. Win. Sir Harry, where's Mr. Winwife # 

- Sir H. In the next Room, engag d up ne 
Wine, Beauty, Dice, and Ill- luck; he has only loſt two 
or three hundred Pieces ſince you left us. 8 
. eee eee WH, | 

Du Mr. Winwife. 

— faxes, my Dear; Ste 
two or three — P0080”: Im ſorry een 
Luck. 

Vis. eee er | 

8 . 
. Ms. Wis. Why fo, my Dear ? ES 
Win. —_—  y pere never have play's 

again, my Dear. ; 

: Mrs. Win. Youu —— ; 
*. No, faith, Lam upon dro Purpoſes * The 
% Bottle, a Wench, and a merry Mane. ae 
Mrs. Win. I hope you dest bring ill Women int 

my Houſe ? 3 
Win. I have not ſearch'd for their Vioes yer, but 1 

_ ſuppoſe I may when I pleaſe.” ' You know what's writ 

upon all Houſes that are to be let, Enquire within, you 

may know further. n F 

with us? 

Mrs. Win. o ge Lam going Abroad. 
Wie. Whither ? + © 
M5 9; Een'whither 1-plede, of 7 
Mi. Shull I wit on you e yer Conch ? | 
Saks Win.” pee — tes. 


* . ND. 
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. Narren. ee, FD * 
* Aare, 


er. Ts nn0- | 
8 one Mir. derbe, rich" 
Cirizen, who hopes to gain her 3 not by his Merit, but” 


, and abuſing all Things Og 
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Bel. Anſwer no impertinent Queſtians ; where you 
took me up, or who I am. 


EEE 
3 2 twould make a ſtrange Uproar. What a 


Slaughter of Maiden-heads could we diſcover 3 and 
* how many Cuckolds could we make run Horn- mad. 
6 — n never dream'd 


TW Enter Servans. ©, 
"BY mer Lots wicia.t Dy, ii 
jy <2 Who is this ? But tis no Matter ; _— 
more Comers and Goers than a Bee-hive in a Summer's 
Day. [Afide.] She's dreſſing, and will be at leiſure pre- 
ſently : Pray walk in, Madam. [Tann 


| > SCENE. draws, diſover: Lach Upltart at s Tol, 
|| 


+ dreffing, Madamoifelle and her Engl Waiting-We- 


Mad. Vel, Madam, you be de very accompliſh'd La- 
| dy.of de Varld dat de Art and de Nature did never ſee. 
+ demſclyes ſo agreeably met togeder before. De Dreſs. MM 

1 of de Head, de Dreſs of de Body, de Dreſs of de little 
| | mieux Feet, make you de grand Perfection. 


id. Ah, Madamoiſelle, what are we Lale Ladies 
indebted to the Politeneſs of the French / How much do 
ve oe to you chat oblige us with the Art of Dreſs ! 

Wu bring us the Life, the Spirit, the Belle Air, the 

Fenſtay quoi, without which the Eaſtern Merchants, and 

the Southern Slaves, might toil to no Purpoſe for Gold 

and Silk. Our own Produce would ſerve to cover the 
| * unpolift'd Things this ruſtick Iſland holds. They are 
= heavy Creatures, and want a great many ſuch | Miſho- 
x5 TT OT e 


Cuſtoms. : | cules w2E hd 
2141. . . 27 F - 
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Mad. Vere your Ladyſhip to ſee de Chambre Maid - 
Francais She have much de gallanter Air dan de G 
Aldermen, or de Knight's Lady. Nay, he wont 8 
for de Zi Voman of 
.. Deteſtable | what is the Thing doing. [i theMeid 
Maid. The Side of your Gown did not fit even. . 
i. What ſay'ſt thou, Wretch ? Prithee- — | 
not; thou can t not ſee, Thing: Thy Hande 
a Pair of Bear's Paws, me Capion amps © 
Maid. I us d to pleaſe your Ladyſtup. n 
Wid. Pleaſe me ! Why, thou never did'ſt touch any 
thing about me, but I fanſied myſelf in a Croud,. or at 
a Country Wedding, —_— ů —ð· 
Maid. 1 tog you Laſt pad? 7 id wor us 
r e eee 
. Thou mean'ſt well, Thing 5 but prithda'its- 
more that walking Compoſition of -Nature M pg 
ther, let me not ſee thee: [Exit Maid.) How tafy 
does every thing fit, Your Genius is wonderful z-you 
but touch, and all in an Inſtant obeys ! It's perſet Ma- 
gic ! How tunefully your Fingers bring together O- 
ments, that cover the Miſtakes which — makes, 
that Art may have her ſhare of Praiſe! . 
| Enter Servant introducing Belinda," | 
Bel. Your Ladyſhip's moſt humble Servant. 
Mia. O Belinda, 22 2 — 
enen Ifuppoſe. © | 4 ww 
el. l ee ee oa eee 
thoſe who poſſeſs their Right, and keep the needy Buße 
ferer in continual Want without Remarſe. + | nnd 
Mid. Bleſs me, how impertinent ſhe is! Can't thou 
think I trouble myſelf about Right and Wrong, (Child #: 
My, Lawyer eee 4 ng 
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lo entire a Confidence in bim, e never alter my Opi- 


_ Therefore I beſeeck you don't incommode the 


Serenity of my Mind. 
Bel. My Father left me kis only Child, and with me 


Nen thouſand Pounds, which your late Huſband got poſ- 
 ſeflion of, pretending to be my Guardian: But at fix 
teen years of Age he turn'd me, and the Servant that 
Wied on me, out of Doors, well knowing I was de- 
_ Kitute of Friends to do me Juſtice, and left my Inno- 


— bore 


voten d of an his in. got Wealth. 

Mid. 5 
-© Bd. Therefore —— 4 
hope my Wrongs may find Redreſs, if aught can move 
von, or any Sparks of Tenderneſs remain. E Lit} 

Mia. Infolent Creature ! 

Bal. D'you think the Injur'd wilt 3 or 
Wrong like mine muſt go untold ? No, Violence, Op- 
Tongue. Dꝰyou think the Oppreſs'd can fleep on the 
hard Ground, and never groan ? No, I muſt, nay, 
6 * — IRs 1:0 26-gppanid 5 7 

Bel. You may e b nn 

Wid. I ſhall find Means 2 

Bel. Were all your — gnia'd ey Brand, ſeiz'd 
ly(cheir lawful Owners, you'd be the Crow again. 


There's ſomething for you out of Charity to myſelf, but 
never let me ſes you more. ann 2 Dran 
hideous Torment tt: | 

„. Not ſee yon T hange youin Apel Places, 
rum Mad, expoſe — 48 mn. 
Idas % u wed ? ene 
a. 


Wid. Bleſs me, I ſhall faint« . EG Pg 


; : 1 ; " L z 
l | VB 


4 
J f . YE *. 
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reveng'd on yon. [(Du on the Ground. Think'you 5 


Tu oop fo low, or that I want an Am ? 
_ What" will become of me! I ſhan't recover my | 
Inſufferable! Art thou not out ef Breath, Guse 2 

Bel. Dre ER rea 
Adder's, which ſhall ftrike Contagion thro* your Soul. 
Life ſhall be hateful to you, and none hall have the 
Power t expel it but myſelf. When I have Kate, * 
may oxpett to find it; bur not before.” 

Save me from the Outragious Creature ! 

Mad. Vat do you mean by all dis Rud „ Seve 
Bel. Stand by, Ape. 
Mad. Tis very vel, dat you abbot? Vat har 
I done? Metinks de DIetty Go mails de grande Up: 
r a 

— May the repeated Caries hower'd down 0 "7 
| 4 >| —— 1 
dyſhip he is coming to viſit you. e648 1 *2& # bo 

Bel. If he finds me here I'm undone: - A 

Wid. Myra nag FI Dang. 01 
mo Ar. 718 Thom . a 


A 
s RN R A. b | 


| | Enter Belinda meeting Sir Harry. _ . » He 

FH By Heaven de ſhe. _ : 

Cn * Gentle gad gore, $284 2 5 #5 nn 

** Why do 27 then , 9 by 
you really in Love with me? 

| l By Heaven I am. : Bk. 


5 
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Bel. Tam glad ont. 

Sir H. Then you approve my Paſſion. no 

Bel. Yes, to laugh at ir - - Your Servant, Sir Hare. 1 
am going to viſit a Lady that lives at that Houſe, an 
muſt beg your Pardon. | 

Sir H. Matlam, I'll wait on you. 

Bel. By no means, | 
Sir H. I cannot leave you. 

Bel. You muſt --- For Shame, what will they think? 

Sir H. Nothing to my Prejudice. 

Bel. But they will to mine. I e you value you 
own Curioſity before my Reputation. 

Sir H. I value my own Quiet. 

Bel. Out upon your intolerable Aſſurance. 

Sur H. A Lover can't offend a Woman of Senſe, ben 
all he ſays and does is meant to pleaſe, Your Charms, 
like Fate, compel my trembling Steps, and my fix'd 
Eyes to gaze and follow where you fly, _ 

Del. Undone ! As I live the Man's really in Love; 
He talks Nonſenſe ! Bleſs me, Sir, I begin to pity you. 

Sir H. I wiſh I could pee 8 a 
Charity I moſt want. A, 

Bel. What's that? «il 
Sir H. neee Lo 
Bel. O, I would not be viſited by you for the World ; 
would be a ſubſtantial Scandal, without having the 

- Pleaſure of deſerving it. 

Sir H. Twould be ede Falle then - - - I ma 
wait on you. | 

Bel. The Woman that gives Dccakon for Scandal, 
and lives in Fear of it, is like a Coward under the con- 
tinual Apprehenſion of Fighting, yet quarrels with every 
Body 3 NN EY OY other Hope bis 


| Counige, 
: 3s *» A 
0 * * 
a. 


$ $ * i . e 5 
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Courage, which betrays em boch into the Misfortune 
they endeavour to ſhun, : 
Sir H. What gives and takes away 7 Why, Scandal * 

If Scandal be filent, then Reputation is ſecure. | 
Bel. 80 that at your Rate, Reputation may be trifled 
with ; like playing for ſmall Sums of Money, "till you're 
drawn into Ruin. 

Sir H. 1 have known a Sempſtreſs, a Mantua-Maker, 
or a Waiting-woman, rob a Perſon of Quality of her 
Reputation, for no other Reaſon, than that ſhe would 
not give the firſt her Price ; let the ſecond cheat her, and 
the third diſpoſe of her Cloaths, before ſhe thought fit 
to leave 'em off + Therefore no more of Reputation, 1 
beſeech you - Now you can make no Objeftion, Ma- 
(lam, why you ſhould not admit your bumble Servant to 
attend you. 1 

Bel. I had rather you would not. + b 

Sir H. Ne Er trophy, 7 beg yon 

Del. i os: 
Sir H. Should I offend you a little, anne, 
Time or other. | 
Bel. That's done as ſoon an ud. e 
, H. This is kind. | Z 
| " Bu. © very obliging-Til'$i# wake in Ay 

that you mayn' Greg th Lacy, and in wp U 

Minutes you ſhall be introduc'd. 

Sir H. I muſt believe, or affront her for ever. 15 
ſhould attempt to play me a Trick, having hoas'd her, 
I ſhall get ſome Intelligence. L Bel. knocks at the Du, en- 

ttertains the Servant with dumb She.” Laure 

S, H. Pray whoſe Houle isthis ? [70 Serwant going f. 


FU 4 E T09TE 3 7 
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SH. No, no—oMy Lady Frederict's She muſt 


be of Note by her Acquaintance— . à little 

r 1 

Enter Servant, and paſſe: firward, © * 

o. eee eee 624 Thee 

not Patience to ſtay any longer. Le. 

Enter Maid. _ 

I bow the Fayour you'd inform the Lady that came to 

viſit the Miſtreſs of this 83 I wait her Dom- 
mands. 

aid. As forn my Lady, ſhe fs out of Tow, Ak 

Gentlewoman you ſpeak of is gone. 

Sir H. Goae ! which way ? 
| Maid. Out at the Back · Door. 

Sir H. Who is ſhe? om” 

Maid. You know as well as I, Sir. 2 
Sir 2 a he ſaid ſhe came to viſit Er 0 
| ou are impos d upon, indeed, Sir. 

Her H. It can't be. 

Maid. Moſt certainly ; for the told me you were a 


n $f 5 


Stranger „ and had been very troubleſome to her in the 


Street, Foal begg'd of me to let her go thro' the Houſe, 


- that the might get rid of you. N I” 
| Sir Hz And i the gone: 5 TY / 
. Maid. Upon my Ward ther. f eee, 


dr H. Yours, Child. 


Maid. O your humble Servant, 5 a e 
lied. [ Extt.. 


Hr H. if I lay. hold - on her again—Why, — ſhe'll 


come a. Bubble to every N by every Petticogt, 
deſpis'd for a MH by all the 'd She 


2 bis Finger's Ends, or an intriguing Wite, that witt 


er, 


ſerve me after the ame manner. If ſhe dees, may I be- 


F 


Devil, who has more Ticks! in her Headihana Juggler 
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:mpoſes on a too inquifitive Huſband, who is always 
jealous, and yet ſets Cuckoldom at Defiance. 


Woman, the fubtil Miftreſ« of her Art, — 3 


tn Love can fbift and wind ; in every Part 
Ply « fofe Game, . 


4. : . 
' The End of ibe Second A CT. 
8 1 5 | WF. -- „ 
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Enter M.. Stockwell, and Myr, Decay, Tor 
KC 


Dee. 1 Endeavours, left no Stone un- 
tarn'd taken a Lodging in-this Hou, where 
the lives, got into her Acquaintance, and cannot yet pre- 
vail on her to ſee you: Who ſhe is related to, where 
ſhe came from, Country or City, what Fortune. of 
Quality, it's impoſlible to diſcover : She's ſo reſery'd, 
ſhe ſees no Body: She's a Jewel, Mr. $tochwell, and if 
you have Spirit to purchaſe her, ſhe's WOrth=—— — 
Sto. I muſt ſee her then, I can't live without her :.1'd 
give half my Eſtate for a Smile, ſhe is 
Dec. I never was ſo put to it before, by Maid, Wite 
or Widow: My Art fails me; but I'll try once more. I 
could have fworn no Woman had been invincible. Gold, 
Gold, Man, muſtdo the Buſineſs ; When ſhe ſees the Tewp- 
tation in her Lap, ſhe'll be a Dazae I'll warrant you. 
rr not perſwade, 9 for 
* Rim. 
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him. Be gone, py goed nnn Li: 


Stockwell. 
| Enter Belinda. 

6 Wed. Thanks to Lind Maven for th Dalowmars. 
„Ian 9 frighted, I can hardly think myſelf ſafe. 
«© How my Heart flutters. 
Dec. I'm glad you're come Home, Child ; Mr. 
Stockwell has waited for you this Hour. Come, you 
muſt not refuſe ; good Offers are to be laid hold on ; he 
e eee What a filly 

fle do you” make a Rout about. You ſhan't be 6 
fqueamiſh ; ſha'nt ory petit! ova ſee him, won't 
you, Precious? | 
7 06 Wor fy 1 and foe him. 

Dec. O by all Means. 

Bel. Well then. | 
Der. Shall I fetch him? 

Bel. Why, as you will. | 
Der. There's. my Sweeting, my. dear Angel [Exit 
| 7. 

Bel. What Guard wants tender Innocence, to reſiſt 
ſuch artful Snares, cover'd with Gravity and Age: A 
% Matron's Face, varniſh'd with Charity and Good- 
« neſs.” How ſanctifed, at firſt Glance, a Reverend 
Go-between appears, That Face might borrow Money 
of a Miſer, deceive a Ptieft at the very Altar: Nay, 
if Tears were added, which on occaſion can be found, 
ſhe might command. an Eye relenting from a Savage 
Arab. She's Virtue's Viper; but that Viper may be ſo 
prepar'd, that it ſhall be an Antidote to its own Venom. 
3 Enter Stockwell and Decoy. 

Dec. Now, now, now's the Time, or never: She's 
like Metal, fuſing in the Furnace, a Blaſt or two, and 
. 
a Cha- 


1 


a Character of him, if I did not know him, Madam. 


/ 
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Mr. Stockwell is an honourable Gentleman, and a rich 
Man, I aſſure you, which is all in all. You ſhalb ſmile 
on him, he ſhan't be ungrateful. [be faniles ou Stock Y 
think that's ſome Encouragement, dear Bird. And now 
I have done all I can do, take care to do your beſt, 
[Te Stock.] Tm in great Hopes, Mr. Stoch 7 but I 
wan't be troubleſome. Ah, ah, ah. x [Exit. 

Stock. The Sweets of Lilies { /alutes ber.] Jeſlamin 
td Roſes dell r, nr 
ported, Madam. 

Bel. Sir. 

Sue. You are wondrous Fair: The mon my" Byes 


+ uſurp a Privilege to Gaze, the greater's my Surprize. 


Bel. 1 cav't have chas Opinion:of, myth In 
fore muſt believe you flatter me. 

Sto. 'Tis your Town Fops that are in love wich the- 
ſelves, that don't regard what they ſay to the Ladies, do 
that: Why, Madam, one of thoſe whip'd-Cream Cox- 


combs will ſpend half a Day doating on his Glaſs,. pra; 


thing but themſelves, and therefore think every Body 
that looks at 'em of the ſame Opinion. 

Bel. Indeed, Mr. Stockwell, I muſt own 1 don't like 
the impertinent Vanity and Conceit of the young Fel- 
lows now a- days, who. have robb'd every Age and De- 
gree of our Sex, of thoſe little Trifles, which wen 
2 in Women, fun 
ſeous in Men. 

Sto. Truly, Madam, they dove: tals Male from the 
Quality, and Patches from the Citizens Wives 3 Oaths, 


2 
26 £7 
{ 


1 : 
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mon Creatures of the Town. —- Madam, —1I am 
Sfraid———bet of what? — Why, a Petticoat. | 
Bel. Whatis the matter, Mr. Steckwell ? what ſudden 
Fir has ind you ? 
Sto. O Madam, Love! Love! One Smile my God- 
defs, or my Heart will burſt in two. 
| Fel. This is not becoming a Perſon of your Gravity, 
that ſhould be Maſter of a cooler Conduct, if you ex- 
Pet to be beliey'd. b 
Sto. I vow to Gad 'tis ſincere. Were I poſleſs'd of 
Ovid's Softneſs, 1 ſhould want Art to tell thee the Mag 
| 
Bel. {Dory be angry if Nov's elle Tnhde! 1 cannot 


Sts. TI pur it onr-of the Power of Doubt, and to 
confirm your wav'ring Faith, here's a convincing Proof. 
Till now my chief Blifs was Wealth, but you have 


made a Convert. This Purſe is yours, this Ring and 


this Bank Bill. Give me leave to go Home, and Il! 
return loaden with Riches, that will ſatisfy the craving 


Appetite of Avarice itſelf : You n poſſeſs it all, * 


me but Hope. 


Bel. You may prove as full ts = Challe-fic; whin- 
ing Flatterer, under the Cover of a fair Wig, 'a lac'd 
Coat, or a Hat and Feather: _ They, een rs 
ae you do. 2 

Sto. O never; they bart i: in their Power We 
Love as I do. e * 

Jel. Tis prudent not to believe too haſtily. 5 
Sto. I don't nenn youre the more 
valuable. 

Bel. I tread being deceiv'd; tis fuch a Mortification 
8 eaſy, good natur d Woman. 8 
Sto. ä , when I give ſuch 0 — 

[4 


* 8 
2 3 a 6 13 
* 
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Al You 6 you pay forth 
; , 

es. 11 + Sas To | 3s 

_ Bel. You ſay fo now. i? e ati 4 * 


Ses. You ſhall believe me. 

_ Bel. 1 may too ſoon. 
Ste. Give me a Smil o live upon 3 Bleſs me with a 
kind Word. 10 D {She ſmiles. 

Bel. I muſt own I don't diſlike you. ruth Tm 

_ 6. Nor never ſhall.  — 

Bel. P ien 

| 88, Youll perm ws wwnicon you agin# 5 

Bel. If you pleaſe. v2 

Se. Shall I be Happy ? 

Bel. You put me out of Countenance. Ja pr 
me if you proceed, | 7 
n eg] 1 
Bel. Then don't be naug 
Sto. I won't offend, . wy eve. You'l ink 

me? | 
2 To be ſure. . [Exit Neid, 

Sta, Now for tha rich Widow, the Lady Lr. If 
I ca. cqorry har, Jand. gee Pelfaling of hoy Peng, gat 
this young. Creature's Perſon, I am happy for ever, 
Wealth I how wilt thon bleſs me! O Beauty, — 
thou delight me No luxurious Jew was;ever bappier in 
a Handmaid. Joy! Jon”. a Hann 
——— „ 


1 CEN eee : 
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be wants her own. If every Body was to have their 
Right, as ſhe calls it, I might be ſoon oblig'd to return 
into the City, and lay aſide my Equipage : But let my 
Husband anſwer in the other World what he has done 
in this, ſo they'll let me be at Quiet. 
Mad. Deir Right, be deir Poverty ; lete hom keep \ 
deir Poverty ; de viſe Man never tink of de Right or 
de Wrong, ſo he gette de Monee. De Conſcience be de 


Children Bauble Vill Conſcience keepe de Coach and 


Six ? Vill Conſcience buye de Title ? Vill Conſcience 

maintain de Grand Equipage ? Vill Conſcience make a 

de Courtier. O fe, fe, fee ! Conſcience be good for 

noting at all ; it be like de Ruff, out of de Faſhion. 
Enter Servant. 


Ser. Madam, your Nephew, nnen 


* 


Vid. When he has adjuſted himſelf, let him come in. 
— The Wretch has ſo much of the Cit in him, I ſhall ne- 
ver be able to give him a taſte of this End of the Town. 
Hampfhire and London are not ſo far a ſunder, as the 
City and St. James's. Here we are a la an i TR 
e 8 

Mad. Vene yer Ladyſkipto Bede Gy of Part: 

_ Vid. Ithink I muſt make a Tour, Madamoiſelle. 

Mad. De very Vulgar have de Ayre of de Qualite 
of all oder Nation, every Body be de Gentilman and-de 
Lady. De French vould not live in England, if it 'vere 
not out of Charite to teache dem Manners, and inftrut 
dem in de Belle Ayre. And if it be poſſible to putte de 
Manners into Maitre Francois, Monſieur Coupe is de only 
Perſon in de vole Vorld. De Loſs of him in France, 
be more dan de Loſs by de vole Vorld. — Religion 
He left his Country for de Religion not for de Profit, me 
* „ — 

Enter 


The Anrrur Husnanp. 1 
Wil. Well Nephew, 1 hope you have brought” 3 
Minuet, ſome French, and @ great deal of Manners 
from the Academy. 
N. Ouy Madamoijelte. 
Mad. Do you ſee Alteration in his Manner ? De Fi- 
: gure ! Bleſs me, he be de new made Creature. 
[Flaſh makes pert and awkard 
Mid. Let me ſee how you can Addreſs a Lady. Ad- 
dreſs Mademoiſelle 
| Mad. Vel, it be vonderful Surprine ! You ſent 
[He ſahutes ber.] de, — I won't ſay what, to de 
| Academy, but ſee, de Gentleman return'd to you. 
[Flaſh gives himſelf Aires. 
H. I proteſt—Madam,—1 don't know mylelf,—- 
Bleſs me, I vow. to gad — Why, I have forgot where 
the Bank ſtands. May I be ſtifled if the is 
not a mere Bear-Garden, for Noiſe and Confuſion. 
Confound me, Madam, if I don't think you have fav'd 
me from Ruin. I ſhould never have been fit for any 
thing, if I had ſtaid in the City behind a Counter, but 
a Muck-worm. They would have taught me Transfer, 
Diſcount, Stock and Block, Bottom-ree, Inſurance, 
Aſſurance, Eaft-India, South-Sea, and Ffrican-Stock. Ay, 
and 1 ſhould have learn'd to prattle to a Caſtomer, and 
been a good Shop-man, as they call it. How fmart 
the young Mereers look with their Hair in Buckle, tra- 
velling to Hund, Nad in the Moraing to the dirty Wen: 
vers ; and, at Noon, comb it out to tand at the Door, 
and bow to every Gentleman's Coach that paſſes, to 
perſuade their Neighbours tho they have little to do'in 
their Shops, that they have a ener rr W 
Trade at other End of the Town. . - 
Wid. I think the Child's Wii's improv'd. "yg: 


48 we ARTFUL Huss ND. 


Mad. If your Latiſhip pleaſe to permit Maitre Fran 
| cis and me, ve vil dance de Minuet and den you vi! 

Fl. Votre tres humble Serviteur Madameiſelle. 

[ Mad. Sings and they Dance 

Mad. Admirable. | 

Wid. Very well Nephew, indeed. 

Fl. Egad I believe Madamaiſelle likes me, ſhe fays 
ſo many fine things of me to my Aunt. LKA. 

Mad. You be de ſweet Gentilman and —- 

Fl. There again! 'Tis fo, as I live, the's-in love with 
me; I'll try her a little further, my Aunt will cake i; 
for Gallantry. { Aide. 

Mad. Ha vill certainly captivate the Ladies Hearts. 
Fl. O Lard, O Lard, no Body but a Woman of ex 
cellent Breeding, Parts and Quality, can judge with ſo 
refin'da Taſte. She underſtands Manners I find, by the 
juſt Opinion | ſhe has of me. fa] O Madamiijelle, 
is the only Heart I ſhould be proud to conquer. 

Mad. O Monſieur, it be not vort your Acceptance. 

Fl. Well, ſhe diſcovers herſelfmore and more. [Act.] 
I would die to gain your Favour. 

Mad. He, he, he. Bleſs me, Sayr, me can t expreſs 
de ſpect me have vor you. Your Latiſhip noed not be 
out of Countenance, he vil be ſit to make a de Figure 
in de Chambre de Preſence; He e unn. 


Court. - ako 7 
A. I admire and adore her. | C 
Enter Servant. | 
e er vs begs ie v ren bis a: gens o you 
Ladyſhip. 


Wid. [never heard his Name, but it gives me an 


* — | A 


be Anreur Heap. og 


Mad. Love! Your Latiſhip be in Love; and if'me 
might be ſo bold, to adviſe your Latiſhip, me vou'd ar. 
ty him to get rid o'de troubleſome Addreſs, d [mpertj- 
nence of Sir Harry, and de ſaucy Impudence of Moufieur 
8:9chwelt; Sir Mauiib be de moſt Conſtant, de maſt Mir. 
tuous, de moſt Pretty, de moſt Generous. e be d 
ting dat vil make de complete Husbanddt. 
V. I do like him, Is ar he we Young and Bb: 


minate ? - ut 4 1 
. „ ous Lack: Jig 


fine a Gentleman. | 0% Ai FT anew » 
* of Sedans eons. * e et wh 

ys Sir Harry Freedove. 71% u] 

Wid. How am I perſecuted ? ys 7 

Mad. Sir Madifh vil relieve you.” 1 

Wid. Then Mr. Stockwell, deliver: me * 
. married albeady 19 Sek, Drs 
Extortion. 

Mad. Gidem ir Aube Sir l eie pes 
be aan in Love vid ven- de eee. 
s. = * 

. He's oblig'd to you, Maden Gb. | gn 
| Mad, Oy him be oligo your Lad. 
d. I believe i muſt, - 6 
. Mad. reren AS 
FI. Madamoiſell. - 
oor Me proteſt ver vel. Now lette me hear fonie- 
Suppdſe me to be de Laty you vauld addreſs vid 
&e Paſion, by de vay of an Amour: | 
| PP. Lard, ſuppoſe | Why,» theze's, na; aceafion, far 
Suppaſitions, whete: the real Perſon; is. or 

Mad: But —— nit ſte how: you vould, 
make de Love, ven-yow fd ds eee you. Gol 
_ c es | 


2 
1 * 1 


2 a | 
30 The AnTruL HonpaAnD. 


Fl. Find her! Why I tell you, you are.— ' 
Mad. Pray do. 4 " 51:47 on 
1 Only permit me to ay how much my Heart. — 

Mad. Forbien. | 
H. [s amar by your fair Eyes —1 can't make ber 


5 . verd, dis be de ver Naturel, is, 
your Vords flow as eaſy, ſoft and tendre as if de Perſon 
dat really captivated your Heart had been preſent, and 
by de Fire of her Eyes, ING any doſe lovely Sen- 
timents. 
Fl. I ſhall never make her undertadd. —You muſt 
know to whom they were meant. 
Mad. De Fiction admirable. NN 
Fl. It's no Fiction, as I hope to be Knighted, þ bu al 
intended to you, and for your dear ſelf. - 
- Mad. To me ! © fe, fe. | | 
H. To yeu; or may I be a Citizen all the Days of 
my Life, and my Huf d with nothing but Curtiber 
and Brokerage. | [ Ring kwithin. 
Mag. My Lady Rings. Monſieur, Serviteur. 
Fl. Madamoiſelle, Je ſuis tout avous. [ Expunt ſeveralh. 
+$C EN E amther Reom in L. Upſtart's Houſe. 
Enter Belinda in Men's Chaths, wan and a 
Harry meeting. ere | 
+ Bel. Sir Harry, your Servant. | 
Si, H. You lay cloſe Siege to her Ladyſhip, Sir Mer: 
diſs and tho? her Inclinations ſhould look another way, 


yet you are reſolv d W A perpetual Impor- 
4 We Bel. 


eit. 


* 
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el. I can't help it, if the Lady likes mew | 
Sir H. nee. Addreſſes and in 


* 
# - F e 5 * 0 * 
e eee 7 4 Py ** . 7 5 $ * FS * — 
A 


1 m. you han't bang TY 


Bel. That's true : 6 
I believe I ſtep'd further into her n 
than you have reach'd in many Months. | 

H. When a Woman's the Canis of the Diſpure;! 
Reaſon has nothing to do withthe'Argument, and there's 
no Court to determine the Difference between Rivals---- 
paſſion's the Occafion, Reſentment and the Sword the 


' Judges ; he that conquers in the Field, has the undoubted 
Right to the Lady ; dende 38, you mult quit your 
Pretenſions, or----- © 
Bel. Methinks you had much ens dan ed 
Lady, and force her Conſent, wits has the ſole Power of 
determining the Difference. Should we engage, aud the 
Perſon fall ſhe reſpects, why, the Survivor would de 
hated for the Sake of him that lies ſprawling in the Bed 
of Honour, as you call it. I ay, let us puſh che Mat- 
ter bravely as we ought ; both boldly put the Queſtion, 
and whom the Lady . let him he m.. 
| Complaint. | 


n en 


| You are come in good Time, Mr. Stockwell, and m 
help to oppoſe Sir Harry's Violence, who is reſoly d ta 
have the Widow, right or wrong, contrary to her own. 
and our Pretenſions. 
Sto. I can't Dance, cock my Hat, ſing an Opera-Air, 

repeat ſoft How, 88 falſe Oathy coin d 


Wand 
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on the Tongue, nich never know the Heart. You 
miſtake her Ladyſhip, ſhe's 4 Woi or 

It muſt be Subſtance and Merit, both in Purſe 28 
« fon, will perſwade her I'm ſtrong and hale; 8 
Wind and Limb ; here's Perſwaſion from Head to, Foot. 


[Strare. 
Tel Urn. 

Bel More charming every time I ſee you 3 like the 
R eee e eee ee 
.. O you're a perſoct Courtie. 
aa give new Lis c every an you bu. 


* 


upon. 

Wil. And you delight the Bar that hears you. | 
© Bel. Can any thing be ſo accompliſt'd as your Lady- 
hip! 
Va. Or more complete Gallant, than Sir Medi! I 
protect 1 beg Pardon But Sir M has a power- 
ful Attraction. I did not ſee ye, really, Gentlemen. 

. Sir H. Tho' Sir Madif ſeems ſo far advanc'd in your 
Favour, Madam, I hope your Ladyſhip ſtill retains the 
Value I have Reaſon to believe you once entertain'd for 
Sts. Your Ladyſhip may pleaſe your Eye with a fair 
Appearance, a Kickſhaw, a mere Puff. paſte, a piece of 
Dough not half kneaded: It may be, got by an un- 
wholeſome Parent, or ſpoil'd in, the forming by his Lady 
Mother, a vicious Tutor, or his own early Vices. Ma- 
dam, I have neither French nor Engljþ Gout, no acC- 


-quir'd or hereditary Diſtempers, a Hu a d Thou 
7 BY | both ae 


* 
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Incumbrances of a kept Md. „ 


32" be woldt prididte u bwin tits 
City, and leave dear St. James 3 quits Coach and Six 
for a Pair; viſiting Quality for the dirty Converſution 
of Relations ; the Court for a Company's Feaſt. I hate 
the City, tis full of nothing but Detraftion, Avarice, 
Formality, and ill Manners ; it's a mere Dutch Ware. 
houſe ! 

2 Sir H. She can't coriferls wick your toc Sink Tea 
with your Stock, go to the Open with your Stecke, or 
to Bed to your Stock. 

No, 'Sir, a young Fellow's worth a Million of 
your Stoxl;. —. I am your Rival, ind, I hope, I make a 
a 


riſen in you yet; the Pith may be rotten, ere the Branch 
can bear Fruit. Here's Exgljh Oak a hundred Yeats n 
growing, a hundred in Ferſection, and a hundred de- 
—_ 


Bel. You are got into your laſt Century then 1 your 
Sap's fallen I'll be ſworn. 


Sir H. You court with the Face of a Bunkregd cond 
are for borrowing Favours, as they borrow Money, 
though you know yourſelf net able to pax, G66 Clinages 
of the Statute.  _ 

Bel. What, marry an.old wanton G cat, that bunt 
EET” © 43 


Gp. I. 
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* Have you no human Apprehenfion,.no- Di- 
: con! Marry thee ! Thou knoweſt better how to mul- 
tiply thy Money than thy Family —— Look at eicher 
W000 | 


Bel. Methinks this might be taken for an Anfwer, if 
you had not a Change- Alley Countenance. The Lady 
des not like you, do you think to gain her AﬀeRtions, 
as your bad Debts, by Dunning ? - 

.  $to, , Qdgheart, [your . young Fellows, now-a-day# 
hegia to Whore at, Fifteen, and run out half their Per” 
lone and Eftates before One and Twenty; ſet up an 
+ Equipege, raitle about Town for fve or fix Years, 
mortgage or {ell the Remainder of their Eſtates, grow 
old by the help of Luxury and Diſtempers before thirty, 
and then ſtep © one fide into a Corner, feed upon the 
Spleen the ſhort Time they have to live ; look back 


ſiupidly without Repentance, curſe the World for their 
own Follies, and die of the Faſhions, like a fine bred 
Horſe under the Care of the Farrier, when he is paſe'd 
thro' a Stable of Quality, and brought to the Hackney 
Ceach Man's Manger, where there's nothing but Dirt 
and Drudgery. ; 

Biel. You have a perſuaſive Ayre. 

Sto. I think fo. 

Wy And en addreſs moſt vehemently. 

Ste. Why not? 

* Sir H. An admirable Smile ; 

Bel. A genteel Manner, and ſo elegant! Can't you 
ſing, young Gentleman ? T rove and Dl range, III 
e and Pl change. Come confeſs how many Miſtreſſes 


you Court now, to gratify your tender Inclination. 
You're 


1 Minded and love Dear Sport : 
You have a Lady in a Corner, and faith ſhe's handſome. 


The ſparlaling Eye, the Shape, the Cheſnut- Hair, her 
Breaſts, and then her Innocence ! How cat you 


tur e. 

Sto. My Reputation's too firmly efablidh'd to_be hare 
by your Raillery. I am a Man of Integrity, and Suit- 
or only to this Lady; think of no other, admire n» 
F OS 
other. z 
Bit. You're a . ind wedihs ke 


pour Game with filken Snares, becauſe you know your- 


ſelf uncapable of fairly running it dow. 
Wid. I could not have thought it. „ 
Sir H. No, not of his Gravity. 
Wid. Pray let me know the whole 
Sto. This is a moſt malicious Scandal, a 
« ceive your Ladyſhip, and abuſe me. A Whore-maſter r 
«« Very pretty. Who'd take me for a Whore-maiter ? 
« Sir H. No Body but one in Neceſlity, to prevent 
22 not to feed Inclination, thou mortal of 
„% Mummy. I love the little Rogue for this merry In- 
1% vention. How the old hiſſes?” 


Bel. Mr. Stockwell is an honourable Gentleman, „ 


rich Gentleman, and that's all in all. You ſhall mi 
on him; he ſhan't be 
Sir H. There muſt be ſomething of Truth in hin 

You ſeem ſurpriz'd, Mr. Stockwell. | 
Sto. No, Sir, you ſee I can keep my Countenance — 
What can he mean? 8 4 
Sir H. O, Sir, I don't doubt your Aſfarance. | 
Bel. The Sweets of Jeſlamin and Roſes dwell on thoſ@ 
ſok Lips z. to touch is to be tranſported, Who could 
C 4 believe 


* 


panting 
be ſuch e eee ruin a poor harmleſs Crea- 


8 Dr Ax rrurl HusszaA u 
believe Mr. Sm“ could ſay all theſe fine Things. He 
has @ great deal more in him than you are aware of. 
Sto. G I the Devil ae Be * 
W ch]. | + 

SH. ©, Sir, Ae ert heey your Gee 
Del. Ten Thouſand Fevers are not equal to che Tor- 
tures I endure. 

Sir H. O, bora Charch-Fire-Engine to play upon the 
Fabrick ! ! 

id. And are all theſe fine Things your own ? 0 
e very 2 e! 

Sw. Why, Madam, 1 vow e. Oel I am te M 

. O this is nothing. "You'll find he underſtands 
Oratory, and can touch the Paſſions. © Now obſerve 
how he riſe Were I poſſeſs'd of Ovid's Softneſs, I 
ſhould want Art to tell the Vaſtneſs of my Paſhon. 

Sir H. Excellently well! 

Bel. You ſhall ſee how artfully he proves the Violence 
of his Paſſion — Till now, my chief Bliſs was Wealth, 
{that's certainly true.) This Purfe is yours, is it not Mr. 
Stockwell ? This Ring is yours, and this Bank-Bill. 
Were they not all yours ?--Give me a Smile to live upon, 
a kind Word Lovely Creature to be ſmil'd upon! 
ball I be happy? There you came too cloſe to the 
Point You'll think on me ? That ſhe will, no doubt 
— TIO are Memerandums 33 
Memorx. 

Sto. Death, I am Thunder-ftruck, trick'd, bubbled, 
and diſappointed all ways. Damn'd Jilt ! I have not 
gy fr gages et Ci. 

. 2 2 


4 — 
7 N 80 
: „ tu * „ —_— 9 & 
— 1 1 


1 
20 


. 


The AznTrul Huss and. 87 


al. Then I do underſtand you are a lend, wicked, | 
old, diſſembling Villain, and would have betray'd this 
Lady. to Miſery, 3 288 


a Woman of Virtue. | * 
Sir H. Admirably well raum! Why. you bid high, 
tis pity you ſhould be baulk d. A cel, —— 


| Baggage, to betray you thus! | 


2 — fc 
endcbatRing, but I dare not n em neither -u. 


. 


theſe Imputations. 
4 


Sto. I would he'd return me my Purſe, 3 


I beg r 


of me. I'll tale my Leave. 


3 
4 I # A * 
© 7 


4 - 


. r 
| Bot: Nen ee mer 
8 H: Vour humble Servant. Pray win Sly Mz 
S8 Favour he has ges you, befare you 


; Ste I ſhall find a Time ta juſtify HE 

Plagues s, and Poverty confound 'em. _ 

Sir H . We Gali Fo 
1 


recei vd the Enemies Fire, and afterwards fel! 
mell with the advanc'd Guard but the main 
mains ugſhaken———None of your Stratagems, 
little' Arts will prevail on me. 

Bel. nth 


" 2 | 


#5 ad ws 7 


eme 1 11 
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© Bel. You may be miſtaken. It would ſhew a want of 
ies 6 gies 6 powerful Enemy, unprepar'd of 
Weapons offenſive and defenfive. You had better draw 
off, like a prudent Commander, and not put it to the 
Iſſne of an En Then you may brag you left 
the Place for a more Situation, or a bet- 
re you'll find your- 
ſelf but ill poſted, . 

Sir H. I'll ſtand the os 

Bel. I ſhall put your Courage to the Trial. When yon ; 
addreſfs'a Lady of her Ladyſhip's. diſcerning Judgment, 
you ſhould 9 n 
whatſoever. 


Wid. I bope he has not ie want Fein | 
tion with any other ! What will they ſay at the Afſem- 
blies? He pays his Devoirs to Mrs. Such-a-oze, and 
Madam Such-a-oxe, and, my Lady Lyffart. It will be 
as bad as being rand in wth; alk, Gangs of 
Creatures. 
| Bed. A ſmall piece of Gallantry, to divert himſelf in 
your Abſence, or ſo. 
KA H. Harkee young Geatleman, I defire FRAY 
keep within the Bounds of ;Fruth and good Manners : 
You have not Mr. Stockwell to deal with. 

Bel. No, I havethe gay, the free, the unconkn'd, the 

Lover. 


_ Sr H. You are a very pretty Fellow ; no Page, Sol: 
licitor, ar bullying Council, Sharper, intriguing Cham- 
ber-Maid, Orange-Woman, Agent, or pretended Cap- 
tain, ever had half the Afurance put 'em all together. 

Bel. O, Sir, you are pleas'd to compliment me. 
Did you not this Morning proteſt never to ſee this Lady 
.again ? Pho, hang her Ladyſhip, ſhe's more diſagree- 
c 


and 


- 


Py 
#* 


Ne Au rrut Huss aud: © 
and as much Painted Can you deny this,/ Sie 
Hurry # You are a Man of Honour: Pye, ye. 


8, H. You're very pleaſant, Faith c 
7779. How!" che Miliner's Bd: Ar I Neue 


* Block ! 
Bel. von did not än che Pitture, G you ? 


Sir H. Very pretty, Faith. 
Vi. From this Minute, I ben have a perperual-A- 


verſion for the Deceiver. 
Sr H. You have impos d on this Lady: Duc] muſe 


tell — 

. ůů —— if. chat will 
oblige you you ſhall know all — You ſhould: have 
drank Tea with her an Hour or two ago; but the Slut 
play'd you a flippery Trick, and hopp'd out at the | 
Back-door. An abominable Jilt, to leave a Gentleman 
to walk backwards and forwards in the Street, full of 
9 and then to diſappoint him. N was not 
fair, by any manner of Means. 7 
u K. Harkee, Sir, are not you , of aff ths Þ 


. Bil: No; but I think. you ſhould. | 
Sir H. Come, come, I ſhall find out the Truth,— A 


 eonfident young Dog, LA. 
Bel. You are ſatisfy'd tis found out already. 
Sir H. Such a thoro' pac'd Aſſurance I never faw 
[ Hide.) Let me know who this Gentlewoman is, that 
I maydo her Juſtice,. ene 
Bel. I muſt beg your Pardon. 
V. I hope you'll not preſume to 8888 
Doors again, Sir Harm. Hom has my Reputation ſuf- 
ſer d! Pray be gone I ſhan't_ be able to ſhew my Head 
abroad again, after this Affront. Labhor the Sight of him. 
Sir H. An impudent young Dog: I ſhall call hm t 


an Account am to argue Matters. | 
*. now,.. 


- 
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nom, Sir, but—Vour Servant, Madam; it's well he has 
E 1 Ap fad « ponger 
Time and Place (Exit. 
. m leſs in | Poſlefion of the Field 'of Baule; 
have routed the Enemy, and made em retreat in Con- 
fuſion. Your Ladyſhip can't, in Juſtice, deny me your 
Hand, which is the only way to puniſh the Inſolence of 
ſuch Lovers, and . o d 
1 EL, 
Vid. You have „ 
can perſwade me to any thing. I do conſent, and muſt 
be yours, and will be yours, there's no denying. 
_ Bel. Pllendeavour to merit the Favour you beſtow. 


Love's crit i in the happy Minute lies ; 
Ait but that Minute, and we gain the Prize. (ES 
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Bur. Ou Houſe ! Gentlemen, open Houſe ! 
Plenty and Pleaſure ! 


2 Ser. Mirth ! nothing but Mirth ! 
3 Ser. An Ocean of Stingo and Claret. - 
Bar. Burgimdy, Champain, — Odiialidiy= 
Peace or War, wedrink as well as the rue mh n 
3 ter. e 14 e * 


n Ila. 80 * 
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4 Ser. Why, Gentlemen, dan't Gallop ſo faſt ; Ho- 
ney-Moon will be ove before th fr Pi of Sheets art 
taken off, and then 4 

Dat. Is not y Lady married to x liberal ( 
Sir Maui Pert ? You have all taſted his Bounty. = 
the Bells ring, the Fiddles play, the Trumpets found 
and the Drums beat? 1s not the whole Family- ia an 
Uproar ? I fay it will never be at an End. Don't talk 
to us of Famine in the Land of Plenty. My Lady has 
Money enough to keep a Jubilee all her Life-time, and 
rr 
what ſhe will. 

Eater Flaſh. 


Fl. News! News! 

4 Ser. We are all over-joy d. 

3 Ser. Bleſs'd with an open Cellar, © 

1 Ser. r 3 

4 Ser. And the Cook muſt not ſleep withoat his 
Kniſe in his Hand. 
de. Why, che Steward need never make even, bue 
n 


35er. Not a Reaſon to be ad for any one Arid. 
4 Ser. In ſhort, we are to ling rantum ſcantum, and 


be cverlaſiingly Merry, now your Aunt's married. 
H. She promis d I ſhould be ber Heir, and now the 


has cut me off the Entail: 8 
4. O, you were her Favourite. 


Fl. Ay, 1 know the Reaſon of that, I'm the 


62 5 The AzTruL Housnany: 


ſtead of Gallantry. You muſt know I can't forbear 
Laughing, to think how demure they us'd to look over 
Tea and a Bargain, and what a deadly Ranting, Swear- 
ing, and Whoring they us'd to make in Drury-Lane. 
Well, they are damfiable Hypocrites, that's the Truth 

on't. 

But. What think you now your Aunt's nuarried ? 

Fl. Pox o' her being married. Why Fll marry too, 
an that be all. 

Bur. You'll ask her Conſent firft 7 

Fl. For what? She did not ask mine; 

3 Ser. You have ſeen your new Uncle? 

Fl. Ay, ay, I have ſeen him. He's no bigger than 
a Wax Baby. She may pretend to feed upon a dainty 
Morſel, E'gad, but Im ſure ſhe II riſe a hungry, like 
ſome of your prim City Ladies, and eat a hearty Meal 
afterwards, in private. 

| Eater Madamoiſelle. * 

Mad. O Monſieur, it be my Laty Command, me vil 
have de open Hous kept, de Joy and Plaſir appear in 
every ting.---To your Bus nay, no Delay. [Ex. Ser.] 
Vou muſt go, and make de Compliment to your Aunt, 
and wiſn Sir Modi de la Faye. It ſhew de | 
Hl. I have a mind to be married myſelf, and then we 
may Compliment one another, could I but perſuade the 
fair Lady I adore, to ſmile upon my humble Love, and 
gentle- Paſſion, at whoſe Feet my Heart lies panting, 
fighing, dying, and expiring ; fill'd with Darts, . 
and racking Tortures. 
Mad. No Body can be fo cruel as to e de Ads 
_ dreſſes of ſo fine a Cavalier. 
"0; IF he Gould ſympathize, and be in Love with me 
too? Gad it would be wonderful. + 24%” TA 
| Mad. If me” vere in France, and had Polen of d= 
Fortune 


4 
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Fortune and Honour de Marquis, my Father, leſis me, 
me ſhould be ver proud de L'Honeur de votre Addreſs, 
Monſieur. 

HN. Shelikes me, and a Woman of Quality! [d.] 
That's better and better -I humbly beg leave of your 


— Ladyſhip.--- 


Mad. O fye, Monfieur, L'Honeur eſt trop Grand. 

F.. To make a Declaration of my Paſſion. 

Mad. Me ſal be proud to be your Confidante. 

Fl. You are the very Lady If profoundly adore ; 
whoſe Beauty. 
| Mad. Me can no hear dis. vat vil your Aunt ſay ? 
Fl. I don't care three per Cent. let ber ſay what the 
will. 
Man. She will diſcarde you, and turn ye out c 
H. With all my Heart, that would be pretty, I 
faith---I have five hundred Pounds a Year in Nr, and 
| ſhe can't cheat me, unleſs ſhe removes the Acres. Why, 
her own Lawyer is ſo very honeſt, he ſays, he knows 
every Foot of the Terra firma, and the Terra inſerigta. 
Why he'll help me to it himſelf, if I'll but give him 
half. If ſhe thinks to chouſe me, I'll Chancery her. 
Mad. Dis be de la Recompence a In Refugee, who 
loſe de Vealth, de Title, and every ting ſor deir Na- 
gion, deir Liberty. Here be your Ant. 
r Belinda a. Sir Modifh, d, Harry 
% Mr. Winwiſe, Mr:. Winwife, My. Stock- 
elle” JONI e then an Jane tai of Daxc- 


. 
VV. Ts ſudden Wedding may furprize you, Gen- 
'flemen,” bur 1 have Sir Mati#'s Merit us in. my 


behalf, N „ and. 


- 
- 


| 


* rs Huss an. 
Bal. When every one has given their Opinion, and 
talk d of it, wl ſome new Matter ſtarts up to employ 
the Buſy-Bodies, the Wonder ceaſes of Courſe ; We 
- ſhall then be free from Ceremony and Cenſure, and at 
eiſure to enjoy a happy Converſation with our Friends 
all the Day, and with each other all the Night. 
id. Without ever repenting the mutual Vows we 
have made. 
FI. Madam, 1 wiſh you Joy, . 
„ Wid. Sir Modi will reſpect you for my fake," Ne- 
phew. 
Fl. If be does nt, I.can he, as ge and fo 
upon equal Terms I am your humble Servant. | 
Bel. You oblige me. 
Sto. Marriage may ſoon ſet as uneaſy. on you, as your 
Weeds and Widowhood ; or, like the Powder of Pro- 
jection in the Chymic Art, give you nothing but the 
Shadow of Happineſs for the Subſtance. _ 
Sir H. What an agreeable Figure your Ladyſhip and 
I ſhould have made in a Country Village: You might 
have ſpent your Time in healing the Sick, and doing 
other good Offices to your | poor Neighbours,. while 1 


"would have (ported all the Day, drank balf the Night, | 


and then have been contented to go to Bed to your La- 
a dyſhip, *grown lazy in the Affairs of Love, and liv'd 
— on "0s Nin, to preferns. #8009 Conſti- 


17 Wad. Tiber haljeve a Separation ia Town from: Bed 
and Board would have pleas'd vou better 3 and when 


we had met, either in Publick or Private, you would 
much Reſpect, as a new Ac- 


have treated me with fb 
gquaintance, ſhew'd a fore d Compliance, the: Effect. 0 
aadierenct 1 — . 
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you knew what it was to be a fine Gentleman, by den 
horribly Civil to what you modeſily hated. 

Airs. Win. Your Lü woald got heve manied 
Folks chain'd together? Why they'd be Spies upon one 
another Was a Husband to ſee every gay Ayre a 
Wife gives herſelf in Converſation, tho' there's no harm 
intended, yet it would make an Alteration in his Tem- 
per. How handſome it is to ſee People of Faſhion, 
when they meet, hardly remember one another ; and, 
when aſunder, enquire after each other as careleſly, as 
if they neverdefign'd to meet again. 

Wid. I ſhould not be able to ſupport myſelf under fo 
cold a Reception, from Sir Modyh : Indifierency would 
be preſent Death. 
. My Aunt has bought at the Top of the Market, 
and when the Srock fall ſhe'll be dama'd mad at the 


Wid. I find you. dent forget your rude Behaviour, 
Nephew ; I ſhall ſend you to the City again. 
Fl. To the City | That's good. No, Madam, 1 
have a Taſte of what it is to be a Gentleman, Indeed, 
1 Wig for a Bob, 
and a deligning Head ; converſe with Chamber-Maids, 
wait at Table, dine on Fragments, Bus: flue it hab 
a Counter, and fleep upon Flocks; Why now «you 
know, Madam, that if you hadn't taken me away, 1 
had run away ? — E'gad I am old .enongh to be my 
own Guardian. I know my Estate, what it is, and 
where it is. kamm 
Wid. Tias very well. 
H. Ay, ſo- it is, and ſo it ſhall be. E'gad, ru be 
married as well as you. Tho you have pot poſiefiion of 
my Eſtate, I have got a Lawyer tells me, he'll hew me 


ä PTE —— 1 
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* 
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„ Out of my Sight. ne. 
N. Ay, ee en tus. 
8 H. You haye married my Lady Ufa, I expert 
the Satisfaktöon of being inform 'd who that Lady is you 
mention d to my Prejudice, Sir. 
Bal. You muſt excuſe me: She's a Woman of Vine, 
cho of little Fortune; therefore deſpairing upon ho- 
vDourable Terms, to admit you to the Knowledge of her, 
es retir d into the Country, to prevent giving you an 
further Trouble, and the Eſteem ſhe has for your Fer- 
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rr | 
- Mrs. Win. Sir Harry, a particalat Converſation gives 
1 'the Company a Jealoufy of your being out of Humour, 
or a Proof of your want of Breeding, which you don't 
uſe to be guilty of 
Si H. I beg your Pardon, Madam. 
Vi. I could forget all the Trifles the World affords, 
to gaze on you, my Dear, with never dying Wiſhes. 
Sir H. See how her Eyes ſtrike Fire, how Inclination ' 
ſtarts in every Glance. 1 Alus to Win. 
Win. She'l ſoon diſpatch him. Then you may fave 
a fair chance again. 
Sir H. Time oft cures the worſt Diſtempers, can 
F it take its Courſe. 
M. V. Pho, I'm fond of every new Suit I wear: 
the firſt Day I believe it impoſible ever to dike, till 


ſomething finer appears | LTL. Upſtart. 
Mid. I thought I had been Maſter of your Aﬀe- 
ctions. 


Mrs, Nin. A Woman ſhould preſerve her Honour for 
her own fake : It's dreadful to be fleer'd at by Prudes, 
or treated by the Coquets with an equal Familiarity. 
Tho' I don't like my Husband's Company always, I 
have no ill Opinion of his Perſon ; We „ 
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be ſo Gay with an old Acquaintance, it flatiens Con- 
yerſation. ier 
23 lives s. 
H. rn 
4 - [Bel 
Bel. You may command any ching of ms chat be- 
comes a Gentleman. 
. "Tis very well Sir. Ladies, your Servant. 
um Wii. It is not late. 25 
Wie. We are engag'd to meet be Ladies, 
chal be | | wa ae 
Mr. Win. There's reom in my Coach, and I am yy- 
ing Home. 
Win. My Chariot's at the Door. | 
I. Win. Tis very well. N 
Win. You take an uncontroul'd Prondcur, Fay 
give me leave. 
Ars. Win Oby all tanans; "1 viſh you much Happh 
” neſs, © Your Servant, Gentlemen. [Exeunt. 
FER at Gras; GOL 
Hand: ; Drunk. 
Fl. Well, what think you? Ant I a merry Fellow 
But. A fine Gentleman. 
2 Ser. He has no more Pride in him” than ons of w 
3 Ser. 1 wiſh yoo were Maſter of a Family, =y 
the meaneſt of your Slaves. 
Fl. Fgad and fo L will and you ſhall be my Steward. 
4 Ser. And what ſhall I be, noble Squire? 
Fl. You ſhall all have Places, when! «mance diva, 
1 as the great Men uſually do. Come, 
let's drink about. My Aunt's diverting herſelf by this 
Time, why ſhou'd n't we be merry, But between you 
and I, 3 
's 
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He's a mere Mufhroom, and will taſte of nothing, mark 
my Words, and nothing will come 0n't—— Charge 
all, Here's a Glaſs of Commiſeration to my Aunt's 
He go to Bedte a Widow, a Wo- 
man-of Underſtanding ! He won' be able to n. 


13 | : 
ut n 2 


H. Why, ay ; the Cits have Wit and Wickedneſs, 
but they dare not ſhew em; they're damn'd Enemies to 
Trade. None but your Hoſpital bred Fellows, and 
Ws wks avet 10 Town in Laoghbet Brnpdbeni. kn" 
they never knew the Delights of ſpending Money. 
Why, the filly Dogs don't know what to do with it, but" 
ſave it to make their Sons Parſons, and purebaſe Hus- 
bands for tlieir awkard Daughters. Harkee, de you 
know now that your Aldermen, your Deputies, ard 
n are all 99 if they keep 
within their Bounds betwecn Aldgate and Temple-Bar ; but 
between Temple- Bar and St. N 
Jeſt. O London i fire . [Sings. 

3 Ser. You're a noble, worthy Gentleman, Mr. Flaſh, 
Tul tell vou that. 

H. Gad wy Aunt bn make @ Fool of me any 


Bat. Why you're old cxough to know whats wis 
H. So I have already, Man, and fo I will again ; ſhe 
has thrown herſelf away on a mere Cockrel. A Body 
would have thought ſhe knew better. When I make a 
matrimonial Bargain, it fliall be for ſomething I warrant 
you. T'other Bumper. Did you never break Win- 
dos, ſcower the Watch, and beat Whores? 
. 2 Ser. Yes, Sir, 1 once liv wich a Gendeman tha 
ct r ers N= 
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Rl. Ay; thas fefn's Wit.” Egad you nun ye 
me, und be my Com 


with 
when I can get no body ele, 1d ha wil be very of 


e haven fortof a 
unn; Dance 3 
xz *4J | 4. 
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Hell fear by the N., . 
That Man, who'd be haphy, . * 
| A the i Page of oat 


[Hier this Song, Ke * 
Did you never had} of tes nat xa Gated, 
and the World faid he was poiſon'd; becauſe he was a 


great Man 7 boo »A r 11. 
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our Relief. W 
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ching that's done or ſaid ; it's a polite Accomipliſhment : 
To think, is a Labour. [ Eater Steward.) What's your 
Buſineſs ? To. read. your Lik af Cradincrs # Well, 
A Je 40. pr 1, Be goth. Ls 
trouble. 


Stew. The Prefumer's.—Your Lab can never 2 


have had what's charg'd, the Particular form. unreaſo- 
nable. 


with ſuch Creatures. 
Steno. The Shoemaker's Bill. Fore ve Pounds at 
Shillings a Pair.” 
3 Win. Cheap enough. The Citizens Wives walk 
the Streets in thoſe of eweaty.—Prink, Is "the Head 
brought home? 
Pr. Yes, Madam, tis mighty pretty. 

Mrs. Win. A flight thing of thirty Gan 

Pr. Mrs. Colplexion demands fifteen Pounds: 
ſays your Ladyſhip knows the Particulars. © -*© 

Mrs. Win. "Tis very well. Have you paid her,” 
Steward? 34 

Stew. No, Madam, 

. Mri.Win. O fye, ſhe muſt not be diſoblig'd, 

| Stew. The Mercer's Bill, five hundred — 

Mrs. Win. Why, let them have their Money, * 
earn what's extravagant by their Attendance. It's di- 
verting to ſend for half a dozen of them in a Morning, 
tumble o'er their Goods, buy nothing, but give em an 
Opportunity to perform their Shop-Farce, and by a 
Smile, encourage the younger Fellows to believe they 
want nothing but a full-bottom'd Wig, and a Sword, to 
gain the pe e Lal No more, 

T —— you. 


# 
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Mrs. Win. Let him, have his Money : 1 abominace 
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Stew. Here are forecel fall Bile of on 1} Mites: 
Pounds a-piere. | 
Mrs. Win. Why, pay an. pay 'em, then. 
Steww. I have not fifty Pounds in Stock. 
Mrs. Win. Then they muſt ſtay till you have Money. 
No more, be gone I fa; * [Exit Srownrd. 
' Enter Mr. Winwiſe. 
2 Why, bew now, my Dear, what dess ? 
What's the meaning of this Solitude ? My Houſe de- 
ſerted 3 no Company. I had forgot. Here, go pay 
the Gentleman the Money he lent me, and tell him, 1 
dave another Superficial thouſand Guineas, to try my 
Fortune with to morrow. D'you hear ? | 
Ser. Yes, an pleaſe you. 
Mrs. Win. Youre in « plealant Humour, - 
Win. What ſhould I fret for? 1 
M.. Nin. You have loſt— 
1 . denden Sum 36 ood tht way a 
Mrs. Win. Does it not diſturb you ? | 
Wim. I ethane rea 
one fad Thought come near my Heart. Vex for Traſh. 
No, Money, with a true Gameſter, is inconſiderable ; 
they have Souls more enlarg'd. Were two Gameſters to 
Throw for't all, and, he that loſt, be no more Melan- 
choly, than if they play d for Counters. They are Phi- 
loſophers indeed ; deſpiſe the paſs'd, or what's to come, 
and think of nothing but the preſent Hour. Ver my- 
ſelf for Dirt, No, , Content's a Kingdom to the Mind. 
Mrs. Win. r 
We ur. e bn peer, es f 


„ Sell out · right, an | the Pain' 
Mr. Win. 
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e , Say you ſo? I'll have another Coach to 
morrow, richly lin'd, and finely painted. Three Foot- 
men more; —Mrs— Mi. My.— I hate to be call'd Me, 
—— I can't haves Page, but I'll have fix new Flander; 
Mares in ſpight, and trim them all with Cherry-colour'd 
- Ribbon. But what ſhall I do for a Coronet at the Back 
of my Coach? Tis inſufferable it can't be bought. 

* Win, What think you of a Black to wait on you ? 
Mrs; Win. A Black at my Door, and a Parrot at my 
Window, is ſo like a Nef India Planter's Wife juſt tum- 
bled out of a Hogſhead 29 a Dag 
Room, I hate it. F 
Win. I forgot to bid the Fellow ask my Jeweller, | 

whether the Diamond Necklace be mide up. | 

Mrs. Win. For whom? 

Win. Fora certain Lady. | 

Mrs. Win. ei ve4cuv pundin; Mr. * 
wife, what yon like ſha'n't diſoblige me Hark' e, Fel 
low, call at the Jeweller's to morrow, and bid him make 
me a Necklace of twice the value of that your Maſter 
beſpoke. This Gown and Petticoat I have worn half 
a dozen times already; it's faded; I'll give it my Wo- 
man, and have a French Brocade; they are the more 
to be admir'd, becauſe they are prohibited. None but 
Perfons of n r para" om then 
the Law. wo 

Win. Ik have invited a Bevey of Ladies, and 25 
„ many Gentlemen, to morrow to the Rummer, where 
«© the' richeſt Wine fhall flow like Water: The four 
«© Elements furniſh out the Table with their choiceſt 
« Dainties. Muſick and Mirth, Beauty and gay De- 
«« fire, ſhall move in one continued Round, like the 
«+ bright Sun, amd never know what tis to fr 

M. Win.” 


e 
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Mrs. Win. © And I've invited half the 
% Room to morrow, where, after Dinner, I'll preſeue 
em with an Opera, perform'd by the beſt Voices. 
„When that's done, a Banquet and a Ball. We'll 
«« dance till Morning-Sun ariſe, and bluſh to interrupt us, 
Win. What a gloomy Cell is one's own Houſe! A 
Wife is but a dull Companion. 
Mei. Win. I proteſt I'm of your Opinion: 1 oſten 
think myſelf alone, when you are with me. 
Win. What can a Man and his Wife do or ſay toge- 
ther, that is not intolerable Repetition ? 

Mr:. Win. Be pleas'd, and ſmile at each other. 
Mis. That's unnatural. I abominate any thing that's 
fore 'd. 

Mrs. Win. What the meaning of this is, I can't tell, 
for I have no manner of Averſion to you. 

Win. Nor I to you neither, You have all the Beauty 
and UnderſtaMing I could wiſh to find in one Woman z | 
but 
Mr. Win. You have all the Perſections I could with 
for in one Man, but----Any Body fits lighter in my 
Company than yourſelf: 'Tho' I'm ſurpriz'd they have 
given me Pleaſure when I make a Compariſon. 

Win. They are Hypocrites ; you only ſee the out- 
ward Garment they go abroad in, and CRE. wenn 
better than they are for want of Intimacy. . 
Me. Win. And to ask why we are pleas'd, in giving 
the Power to Reaſon, to interpoſe between us and our 
diverting Follies ; which would occaſion an Uneaſineſs 
that Negligence prevents. Who would be at the Trou- 
ble to correct Inclination ? 

Win. Purſue it, Madam, 1 have bert ner my l, 
and find we have a Twelve - Month good yet. 3 

"Mrs. Win. What do you mean; 

" Win. I had rather be Lord one Len of Pianfhwey, i 

t, and keep my Senſes warm in one continu'd 
the-beigh FR " Path, 
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Tranſport, than be Years conſuming what we have, in 
Fooliſh Temperance. 

Mrs. Win. Very good! A Year! And what then? 

Win. Why, carry a Musket in any part of the 
World, where War and Deſolation reigns ; I can earn 
four Shillings a Week, Madam; and if a Bullet favours 
me ſo far as to ſnatch away a ſuperfluous Limb, when 1 
return, with the help of good Friends, I deſpair not to 
get into ſome Hoſpital. For your part, Madam, no 
doubt you may Go well enough : Your Relations are 
great----But if your Poverty and Pride can't agree with 
their Wealth and Inſolence, you need not trouble 
your Invention much for a Trade to live by. 
«ut Min. I rade to live by! 

Win. Evim ſo, my dear. 
Mrs. Win. Tis very pretty. pray what Cauſe have 
I ever given you to think ſo meanly of, me. Trade 
Inſufferable Do I know your Income? Am I your 
Rent-gatherer ? Do you Men ever ſuffer your Wives to 
concern themſelves with your Eftates. Indeed we bring 
Fortunes to pay for our Board, Cloaths and Neceſ- 
ſaries----You muſt retrench your own Expences ; for my 
Part I have only Neceſſar ies. This is not handſome, 
Mr. Winwife ; 1 can't bear to be ſtinted, nor will IJ. 
What would you have me go to Market, and higgle 
with poor People for a Farthing in the Pound ? Buy my 
Cloaths in Spittle-Fieldt, to ſave a Groat a Yard, and 
be curs d by the Shop-keepers ; have my Linnen made 
in Holland, to ſteal Cuſtom ; keep the Keys of your 
Cellar, and be a Spy upon your Servants ?----T will not 
be controul'd, that's my Reſolution. Exit. 
Vin. But you ſhall be rul'd, that's my Reſolution--- 
Since 1 have found Perſuaſion, good Nature, and Com- 


pliance all in vain, this is my aſt nt, nor can l 
eln | 
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With artful Care a Woman beſt is tam'd ; | 


And if fbe can't be govern'd, muſt br b . (Exit. 


The End of the Fourth A C T. 


Enter Mrs. Winwife. 

HE more I think, the more dreadful 
it appears. Poverty, Shame, and Re- 
proach, will don o'ertake us. To live here in Town 
is delightſul- Ihe Place too where all Pleaſures flow 3 
but how ſhall I enjoy that Pleaſure? Ah, there's the 
Check to all my Wiſhes. — How hard it is that Ex- 
taſy can't laſt, but ſtreight begets its Oppoſite, and 
leaves us diſturb'd with all Anxieties the Mind can 
frame. Tis paying ſlow Years for haſty Moments, that 
fly ſo faſt, they ſtay not to be welcom'd. It muſtbe ſo. 


Mrs . Win.” 


I u perſwade him to retire into the Country; there's . 


no other Remedy. We never contradicted one another 


with ill Nature, therefore I hope I may prevail on him. 


It makes me tremble to think what muſt be the Effect of 
- a Refuſal.---He's generous, Good-natur'd, and a Gen- 
tleman ; I won't deſpair. 
' Enter Mr. Winwife. 

Win. Good morrow, my Dear : Methinks you look 
very agreeable to Day. 

Mr:. Win. I would be always ſo to you. 
Vin. Why faith, contrary to lis Temper: «Faw 
Husbands, I like you becauſe you are my Wiſe, and 
think myſelf happy in the Poſſeſſion of a Woman, that 
will hardly give me ajuſt occaſion to wiſh a Separation, 
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The wane of n and too much Familiarity 
breeds Contempt ; Averſion ſoon — and makes 
the Yoke hateful ever after. _ 

Mrs. Win. Indeed I can't charge you with the leaſt 
ill Temper, and would therefore endeavour to fland dear | 
in your Opinion. 
© Win. That you do, my Dear ; but why theſe Refle- 
ions ? they're unneceſſary. ---[ Ext er Steward. ] Have 
you got the three. thouſand Pounds ? 

Steaw. All's done as you commanded ; but with much 
Difficulty, and a large Premium, I rais'd the Money. 
Win. It's no matter how, ſo you have it. 

Stew. Sir, the ſeveral Tradeſmen, to whom you are 
largely indebted, preſs hard to be paid, and will be pur 
off no longer. 

Win. Why ſell that Mannor which is your Lady' s 
Joynture : You'll conſent, I'm ſure, my Dear? 

Mrs. Win. Sell my Joynture ! Nay, then I muſt be 


miſerable ! [{fade. 
Win. What, grave and thoughtful, in the mdf of 


all you can defire ? 

Mrs. Win, Why truly, my Dear, I begin to bs tiz'd 
with the Formality of paying and receiving Viſits ; the 
affected State ſome aſſume to themſelves, and the Ob- 
ſequiouſneſs of others, who diſcover their want of Me- 
rit by their Fawning, and believe, when they have 
flatter' d and deceiv'd, they have made ample Satisfa. 
Gtion for all the Favours beſtow'd upon 'em. If a Wo- 
man's ask'd after, tis how ſhe was dreſs, not her Un 
derſtanding and Diſcre tion; I have paſs d thro' the ſu · 
perſicial Courſe of Gallantry, and don't think it worth 
repeating.— In the Humour I am in, could I retire 
into the Country, without leaving a Sigh at paſting 
from the Place I have hik'd ſo * % 

Win. Pho, you have the Spleen, — are pe at 
jomething 3, Company will diſperſe the Cloud, and clear 
vp the Vapours that liang about nan Heart. Mr. 
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A. Win. Think it not an irregular Start of Fancy, 
but a confirm'd Reſolve, which I have well weigh'd 
and much defire ; I'd go to Day, this Morning, uay 
this Minute, if twere poſlible. 
Win. You can't be in earneſt. 
Mr. Ii in. Upon my Word I am. 
ir. Tis impoſſible ! 
Mrs. i in. You muſt believe me, for I'm ſincere. _ 
Hin. If any thing has diſguſted you, let me know 
what it n. 
Mrs. # in. Nothing in particular. | 
Vin. You would not have me leave me dens my 
new found Pleaſures in their Spring, juſt blowing forth 
their Fragrancy, to entertain my Senſes, n 
ſo long. 
Mrs. Win. You ſhan't deny me. 
Win. What, only taſte of Happineſs, and leave the 
inviting Joys behind ? 
Mei. Win. I entreat you'd grant me this Requeſt. 
Win. Fie, fie. 
Mrs. Wir. You never refae'Cmae any thilkg'T ao T 08 
now. | 
Win. You never were ſo unreaſonable before. 
M. Win. My Health's in Danger, 1 fear a Fit of 
Sickneſs ; the Air may prevent it. 
Win. Can't you go without me ? 
Mrs. Win. That's unkind : Let me but prevail now, 
you ſhall command ever after. 

_ Win. There muſt be fome conceal'd Cauſe for this 
fadden Change. 
Mrs. Win. None but my Love of you, my Health 
and Quiet. 

Vn. Ti ſtrange. 

Mrs. Win. I hope my Fondneſs does notdiſoblige ? 

_ Win. What would my Friends think 7 What Con- 
ſtruction can they put upon ſo haſty a Departure ? It will 
| D 3 amaze 
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amaze every Body, they'll take me for 4 Mad- 
man. 

Mrs. Win. Send a Servant and excuſe yourſelf ; ſome- 
thing extraordinary has happen'd that requires your Pre- 
ſence in the Country; leave it to me. 

Win. What appear an Idiot, a Fool, a fickle Cox- 
comb to the whole World ! I have Appointments for a 
Year, with Gentlemen and Ladies of the beſt Quality- 
To Day at the Nummer, the Subſcription-Opera, half 


a Score Meetings for the Play, an Invitation to drink 


with my Lord Bumper, then to Tunbridge, Newmarket, 
where I have Horſes to run; afterwards to the Bath: 
A thouſand Engagements that can't be diſpens'd with, 
without looking like an errant Scoundrel ; Therefore no 
more, my Dear, you importune in vain. When me 
Fit's over you'll alter your Opinion. 

Mes. Win, I can contain myſelf no longer, but. on 
my Knees I beg you'd ſummons all your Reaſon, and 
with tender Patience hear me, 

Win. Riſe, my Dear, 1 cannot bear to ſee you in this 

Poſture. What would you ſay ? You ſhall be heard. 
Me. Win. Conſider well the Precipice before you: 
If you advance one Step further, we are both inevitably 
loſt : The Gulph opens wide its craving Jaws to ſwal- 
low us, and that devouring Monſter Poverty, lies co- 
ver'd in thoſe ſmooth Streams that glide ſo gently" by. 
Think when you have ſold all, for I ſhan't deny you 
any thing when you command, how dreadful it mult be 
to be drove out by rude Hands, and the ſeverer Law, 
from your ancient Seat, where your Anceſtors have 
liv'd in Plenty, Lords of the Village and Villagers, and 
all the neighbouring Woods and Fields, a very Paradiſe ; 
for where Innocence inhabits, there Content is only. to 
be found; to labour for our Bread, be ſcorn'd by Stran- 
gers, ſlighted by our Friends, receive an Alms given 
with a grudging Hand, and a OTIS 
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paſs'd Follies, which will be yet more bitter than Want 
itſelf. Let me beſeeth you retire into the Country, 
before it is too late; Frugality may yet retrieve our 
ſinking Fortunes, and remove thoſe frightful Objects 
which glare ſo fiercely, that they chill my very Blood. 

Win. You too well know your prevailing Power, and 
when you plead with Softneſs, conquer my too ealy 
Heart—Be it as you will ; I won't difoblige you'when 
you thus tenderly entreat me. You ſhan't be denied 
Pl facrifice all my promis'd Pleaſure here in Town, © | 
find it in a Rural Life with you. 


Mrs. Win. I'm overjoy d, and will ſtudy Gratitude 
to repay this Favour. | 
Enter Lady Upſtart's a — 

Ser. My Lady deſires yow'll let ber ſoe you at her 
Houſe inſtantly, and bring Sir Harry Freelove with you. 

Win. I'Il wait on her — What can this ſudden Meſ- 
ſage mean, you'll go with me, my Dear? 

Met. Win. With all my Heart. [Exeunt. 


SCENE Lay Upſtart's Nel 
Frier Lady Upſtart awreping, and Made molle. 
Mad. Vat be de matter Bleft me „ 
Vid. Oh 
Mad. Pray let me know your Grief. 
Wid. By no means. GE; 
Mad. Me beg dat you vill. 
id. Leave me, leave me: What ſhall T do? 
Mad. You vill break my Heart, you vill make me mad 
vid Impatience. 
Vid. I ſhall go diſtracted myſelf, that's certain. 
Mad. Me beſeech my good Lady. 
Wid. You cannot ſerve me. 
Mad. Me varrant you me can. 
Mid. Impoſſible ! 4 : 
Mad. No Impoſſille : You muſt tell me; me may. 
adviſe your good Latyſhip, | 


Wi. 
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Vi Oundone! 

Mad. Vat be de undone ? Vatyou mean, Madam ? 

Vid. Undone, and ruin'd for ever. 

Mad. Pray lette me know, vat be de Undone, vat 
be de ruin'd. 

Vid. I bluſh to tell you, | 

Mad. You bluſh! O fe, Madam . c 
bluſh to tell me any ting. M'efte vous pas marrie a un 
Gentilhomme, brisk, gay, gallant. 

% Wid. Ah, he's no Man. 

% Mad. Note de Man! 

id. None to me. 

Mad. Vat, he be de Monſtre on: How ! de Dia- 
40 t. has no ſerve you ſo, ſure it no be de Eu- 
nuch, vid de damn ſqueaking Voice, dat be like de 
«© Fiddle vidout de String. 

id. O he's worſe, if poflible, than any thing 
you compare him to 

«« Mad. Ting, vatting ? 

« Did. O he has, he has 

Mad. Vat you ſay, noting !—He be ver bad i in- 
69 Pe to be worſe dan de Eunuch, dan de noting !” 

Mid. He lay all Night inſenſible, neither ſpoke nor 
touch'd my Lips. I'm ſure I gave him no Occaſion for 
this cruel Uſage. | 

Mad. O your Latyſhip vas coy den. 

Vi O, no; My warm Sighs and Tears, and Pray- 
ers malle the inſenſible Wretch yet more cold, if poſſible 
Mad. Vat muſt be done, who could have taut dat 
de outfide of a Man ſo gallant, ſoud be „i mal fournie, 
% and like a de Dial Plate, vid a de Hand but no Spring, 
« or Motion vidin, Vat muſt be done ? 

Mia. Nothing at all; filthy Creature! a Cypher, an 
abo minable Counterfeit ! 

Mad. Madam, me vill go, me vill ſo abuſe, ſo chide 
kim, he ſhall no dare to approach your Latyſhip. De 

impotent 
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impotent Villain, de Raſcal, out upon him, ſtinking ' 
Varlet ! Fough, me could ſpit in his Face. 

1 id. Well, it's a fad thing to be a married Widow. 

Mad. Aviſe de la Patience, be comforted, Madam. 

1d. O, there's none for me, I can't bear the thought 
of it ! Miſerable Woman that I am ! 

Enter My. Winwife and Mr. Winwiſe. 

Win A good Morning to your Ladyſhip. 
| Enter Sir Harry Freelove and Stockwell. 
Sir H. How does your Ladyſhip like Matrimony ?--- 
 Hey-day, Weeping ! I ſee Nature will keep its Courſe ; 

as Man and Wife are one Fleſh, ſo Repentance and 
Wedlock are inſeparable. 

Mid. I intreat, Sir Harry, you won't triumph over 
a poor, miſerable, diſappointed Woman. 

Sir H. You have what moſt Widows marry for, a 
Man, I ſuppoſe, that's ſome Comfort. 

Mad. O no, dat be her Misfortune. 

Sir H. That's hard, I muſt confeſs. 

Mid. Inſupportable ! 

Sir H. ä cher Qifare 1 mage you. 

Mid. I'm heartily ſorry. 

Sto. You deſpis'd me. | 

Wid. Indeed, Mr. Stockwell, 3 would have 
been better than the Thing I have made choice of. 

_ . Aſſi ſtance. 

We'll all ſerve you, if poſſible. 

— It's more than I deſerve ; but mine's a miſerable. 
Caſe. 

Sto. What could your Ladyſhip expect from a Paper. 
built thing, that's not able to ſtand the leaſt Blaſt, Why, 
a ſtrong Puff of Wind would blow him into his Origi- 
nal Atoms again. | 

| | Enter Belinda as Sir Modiſh.. 

Bel. Sir Harry, your Servant, yours Madam : Mr. 
e yours, O Mr. Stockwell, are you here! 

Ds i It 
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It looks not well to ſee you thus Waris; a Smile 
would better entertain your Friends. | 

Sir H. You don't do well to give her Cauſe, thus 
early to repent her too credulous Generofity, © , 

Mrs. Win. Methinks A IR ſhould have occaſion'd 
you to let the firſt Month paſs without a Ruffle. Ho- 
ney-moon. is ever ſacred, even among po Vulgar. 

Win. She can't have merited your diſlike ſo ſuddenly. 

Ste. Her Ladyſhip has injur'd herſelf, and affronted 
me by this Match. 

Sir H. I ſhan't ſee her wrong'd, Sip. 

Mid. When I married, I thought to have found a 
Man ; a Man of Honour too, one that would not have 
forgot his Oaths and Promiſes fo ſoon, and ſo cruelly 
deſpis d and rejected my too fond and fooliſh Paſſion : 
It's hard you ſhould think ill of, me, before you know 
me thoroughly. Rx AT... . 

Bel. You lik'd my Perſon, which is not difagreeable ; 
but I fell in Love with your Fortune, which ſhall give 

me Pleaſure in all Shapes, but in that of a wie. 

Sir H. Sir, this is rude and ill- natur d. 

Bel. She's under my Command; A Husband can't 
be rude to his Wife ; and as for Bans, 'tis the talleſt 
and moſt thriving Plant that grows in the Matrimonial 
Bed. I would not have my Garden fill'd with tender 
« Shrubs, artfully ſupported : Nature is beſt, and ſhews 
«« greater Mn z it needs but little labour to Cul- 
„ tivate. | 

Win. This i is very ci 

Mrs. Win. He can't be what he ſeems. - 

Mid. What will become of me! 


Bel. That I can beſt prognoſticate. I have calculated 
your Nativity, and 'tis decreed that you ſhall retire into 
Wales, live among the Mountains upon fifty Pound a 
Year ; there you may, with that Allowance, outſhine 
molt of the proud Gentry about you. You love m 
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deur, the Air is healthful, —** you'll have the Beneſ t 
„ of Meditation, and may live a devout Life, 
% to Inclination, and not be interrapted by the Pomps 
„ and Vanities of this wicked World, which you take 
% too much delight in for a Matron of your Years. 
hy er M-9on become that declining Face, much 
better than gaudy Shew and wanton Smiles. For 
«© my part, I reſolve to enjoy the Benefits uncontroul'd, 
«« which Fortune has kindly thrown in my way, with- 
out that Antimonial Cup a Wife, which poiſons every 
«« Draught we drink, tho'e'er ſo pure in itsſelf, and gives 
« fick Convulfions to the moſt healthful Conſtitution 


Win. Indeed her Indifcretion has put it in your 


Power; and would you uſe her ill for no other Reaſon ? - 


Bel. She married to pleaſe herſelf, that's no Oblipa- 
tion to me : If ſhedid it to gratify my Defires, why is 


ſhe ſo diſturb'd at what I do? The Difference between 


either theſe Gentlemen and myſelf, were they in full 
Poſſoſſion as I am, is this: I wear my Sentiments 
% without a- Mask, and they would have deceiv'd you, 
and conceal'd their Thoughts with Complaiſance, 


under a feign'd Appearance. I am the more gene. | 


have no Tafte, no S-nſe of Happineſs, but to be chain d 
with golden Fetters in Youth, the ſprightly part of Life, . 
to drag about a hateful Clog, a City Widow, affected, 


vain, proud, ill- natur'd, and a Fool? 
id. O, I ſhall break my Heart. 


Bi. The only means you have left to oblige . What 


— can a Widow at Forty pretend to, but her 
Money ; one that's creeping towards Phthiſic, Swanskin, 


* 


and a Warming-Pan. Each Night you molt like - 
Birds in Autumn, and every Morning you plume - 
again, look fleak and young by Art, garmil'd 'only - 
«« for the diſtant Eye. Will a Dove engender with a 


5 - Snakes nm 
« Unna-. 


* 
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« Unnatural ! To ſuppoſe ſuch Contradictions. You 
«6. are ſo near your Grave, you ſmell Earthy. — What, 
«« doat upon my Shroud, Smile at my Coſſin ! 

Mrs. Win. This is Cruel. 

Win. Baſe and inſulting. | 

Wid. Have pity on me, and preſerve me from this 
inhuman Tyrant. 

Sir H. You ſhall be defended from his Inſolence. Sir, 
you muſt behave. yourſelf in another manner, or 

Bel. Am I accountable to you ? No, Sir, ſhe's mine; 
who dares interpoſe between a Man and his Wife ? 

Sir H. Her Eſtate ſhall be taken care of. 

Bel. That I'm in Poſſeſſion of. Her Writings, 
Bonds and Notes, all.lye in that Scrutore. Let me 
« ſee who dares attempt to rob me.” Anon blew | 
of her, and all ſhe's worth ? 

Si H. You now appear what 1 ſulpeAicd you to be, 
an Impoſtor ; you can't be a Gentleman. 

Bel. How! Leave my Houſe or keep within the 
_ Bounds of good Manners; this Affair concerns not you; 
all her Complaints are in vain. What, Madam, have 
you your Gallants, to bully for you? ** Yau won't find 
« me ane of thoſe tame Husbands, that can fear. If 
« you have ſuffer'd wrong from me, when J think fit, 
% and you requeſt with the Humility of a Wife, then 
perhaps you may find Nedreſs.“ 

Me. Win. If you can't like her, and muſt part, let 
it be upon handſome Terms. 
Sir H. Propoſe any Condition that bears the leaſt 
glimpſe of Reaſon. You had better comply than ſuffer 
all to be torn. from you I proteſt he confounds me, I 
never beheld ſuch conſummate Impudence ?. 

Win. Tis a Maſter-piece. 

Sir H. Pray, Sir, after all, who are you? 

Bel. A Gentleman. | 

Sir H. Of what Eſtate? 
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.. None at all, but what this Lady, An 

r H. 222 — ͤ —— 

Bel. A younger Brother. 

Sir H. I never heard of your Name. | | 

Bel. I believe not ; that, and my Title I made bold to 
borrow, to oblige her Ladyſhip's Vanity. 

' Sir H. Very frank and free, faith. og Loon 
real Name ? 

Bel. Trichwell ; a News met Waden fond 

Sir H. And you reſolve to have no Mercy on this 
Lady. | 
Bel. Good Manners, and ſuch Satisfaction as I ſhall 
approve, may in ſome Meaſure mitigate wy in l. 
tions. 

Sir H. And pray how far will your Modeſiy ex- 
tend? 

Bel. To ſomething worth Receiving. 

Sir H. I ſuppoſe you expe&t to make your Fortune by 
this Adventure. 

Bel. Why ay : Things of this Nature are like an 
Eaft-India Voyage, we paſs thro' many Dangers before 
we reach the Golden Shoar, which ought to be run but 
once in Life. | 

8&& ©. r 

Bel. I have puſh'd boldly, like a brave Gameſter, 
and ſwept the Table, but if you ſpeak me fair, I may 
be perſuaded to throw back ſomething for Coach-hire, 
it being a wet Evening. 

Wid. You'll have ſome pity. Conſider what a miſe- 
rable Woman you have made me, **daſh'd all my Hopes 
* of future Happineſs. A wretched, married, miſerable: 
o - (non. Inſupportable! Abhorr'd by you, and de- 
'd from marrying any other ; taſted but of one 


6 * Happineſs, that of Widow- hood, in my whole. 


6. 2 FF 
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_ 44 former.” You ſee what Matches I refuſed for you, 
methinks that might move ſome n if you 
had not a Heart of Stone. 

Sir H. And a Front of Braſs. | 

Vid. Tis my hard Fate to diſoblige you. What 
will become of me? Muſt I diſcharge my Equipage, 
leave St. James? Had you liv'd with me, and ſpent 
what 1 have, ic would not have griev'd me; I ſhould 
have had enough to have kept me in Countenance-z 
Widows who have married indifcreetly, and undone 
themſelves : But you leave me without any Excuſe. 
Since we mult part, pray let me know your Conditions, 
Bel. A Trifle. Why, only ten thouſand Pounds, and 
the Mortgage you have upon Sir Harry's Eſtate. If 
** you coraply with this Demand, 1'll diſſolve the Mar- 
<4. riage, and you ſhall take whom yon pleaſe for a Hus- 
band; without offending the pr Ad or prejuGding 
your own Honour.” 

Sir H. Your humble Servant, Sir, I ſhall oppoſe 
that—Your Ladyſhip won't give me upa m to one 
that hes no regard for Honours 6 
Sto. If he performs his Promiſe, and dev Ladylnip and 
Sir Harry quarrel, I ſtand fair, no Rival to oppoſe me. 
She'll be worth fifty thouſand Pounds af ter al! ¶ Hue. 

Sir H. Sir, you and I muſt walk together firſt. 

Bel. That I am ready to de, when I have {cttled the 
Affair, at any Weapon you dure meet me with. D'you 
think that I'm to be frighted with your ſlern Counte- 
nance'? Oons, Sir, tho' I han't ſo much of a Man as 
yourſelf, you ſhall find I don't want Spirit to face you. 

Sto. I'll perſuade her to comply with the little Vil- 
lain, that will heighten the Quarrel, and ſerve my Pur- 
poſe—— It is not to be avoided, poor Lady; what would 
you have her do ? It heartily grieves me on Sir Harry's 
Account abſolute Neceſſity cannot be withſtood. 

Bel. An old Fox ; I find what he drives at, but I ſhall 
trap him for all his Cunning. „F 
2 | 


5 
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* Wi. N * 

_ + Te und nothing hall ater my 
ſolution. 

Nr H. Sdeath, Sir, draw, - 

Bel. What, before the Ladies ! e 


| wanted Coprage till now : Quarrel where you are ſure 


to be parted... You'll repent this, or I'm aiiftaken. You! 


— know who you have to deal withal, Sir Harry, 
ou'll hardly find me the Boy, the Stripling PR . 
— 
Sir H. Tis very well. f ; 

A The Secret uch niuftrelieve youtebeckY whats 
in my Breaſt; remember you are ene 
you maſt hold my Demande ˙ 

_ Wir. Very modeſt, truly. 


Sir Hl. How do 700 think this d en 


paſs upon us ? 
a Nay, then 'ris no time to delay. Here I will 
command. 


il. — Paticace, I know not what todo! I would 
preſerve you. Sir Hary, but tis not in my Power. 
muſt prevent my total Ruin, What can I do ? — Pt 
fetch 'em..: La 
Sir H. I ſhan't pan with you before I have A 
your Impudence. 
Bel. Who has a Right to judge herwern us? | You 
_ account for, and ſeverely repent this N . 
Enter Lady Upftart. 


Wd. | Hers io the Klorrgugs, :wai e | 
Pounds in Exchequer Bills —— hope — Atinsed 


now ? 


ly. You do likewiſe engage Wann "a 


Vi. 1 do. 


Bel. I am fo, and will prefecm wir Beckie giialithl, 


what you have frankly given ? | Ra 
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Bel. Why then, this Gentle woman [Taking Mada- 
moiſelle by the Hand.) and myſelf, were married ſome 
Months ſince, and not having wherewithal to ſupport 
us genteely, we contriv'd this Scene: ** She was to get 
c« herſelf admitted to wait on you, then ingratiate her- 
4 ſelf into your Favour, which ſhe has perform'd art. - 
A 1 fully, and take all Opportunities to recommend me to 
« your Ladyſhip. And ſo forth. The reſt you may 
« ſpare me the Trouble of relating.” The former nulls 
this, your Ladyſhip's Honour's preſerv'd, and not much 
harm done. 
Wid. Were you in this Contivancs againſt me Na- 
| dameiſelle, whom I have us'd ſo kindly, and entruſted 
with every thing? 
Mai. Me hambly beg your Latyſhip's Pardon, * 
could no help obeying my Husband, he be my Lord and 
Maitre, and did commande me: Vat could I do ? you 
be ſo ver good natur'd, me hope you vil pardonez moy 


dis one Fault. | 
Bel. If I can but get off, I will eafily find means to 


diſcover myſelf to Sir Harry. ¶ Aft] Gentlemen and 
Ladies you ſeem a little ſurpri.'d, 1'll take my leave, 
that you may have an Opportunity to compoſe your- 
ſelves. Come my Dear, I think we have no further 
Buſineſs here. 
Sir H. By your leave, not ſo haſty neither. [Stops im. 
Bel. What do you mean, Sir Harry ? 
Sir H. Only to make an Example of you. 
Bel. You won't uſe me ill, when I have ſo juſtly Per- 
form'd my Promiſe ? you have more Honour. 
Sir H. No Obligation can be binding with ſo noto- 
rious a Villain. 
Bel. Your Ladyſhip won't ſuffer this ? 
Sir H. She might as well keep Faith with a High- 


Wid. 


U 
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Wid. If there can be any means found upon Earth, I 
S | 
Bel. I hope you'll prote& me, Sir [Te Win. 
Vn. No, no, let the Law take its Courſe. No Pu- 
Pr N 
Sir H. You ought not to be treated like a Gentleman 
now, but as you are, a Cheat, a Scoundrel, l 


5 Ay, ay, go and call a Conſtable, quickly, make 


Bel. You won't expoſe me. 

Sir H. Moſt certainly. | 

Bel. Had I not betray'd aye you nevi alias 
detected me, that ſhews ſome Generoſity. . 

Sir H. You ſhall be rewarded. 

Later Servant. 

Ser. The Conſtable waits below. 

Bel. Since you are reſolv'd oaks Ss 
Vigour, permit Madamoi/elle to go with me into the next 
Room, and, if poſſible, we'll think of ſome wyw 
3 

Sir H. Thar you may, but muſt not think to eſcape. 

[Exit Bel. and Mad. 
| Enter Flaſh. 

HF. She's not here. Where the Devil oats the fe 
hid herſelf? I have look'd all the Houſe over and can't 
find her. Married and Bedded, N 
than an Hour. 

id. How, married! Pray to whom ? 

Fl. Tos Luly of Ge, unn in her own 


| Wid. More Tricks. 
Mrs. Win. The young Gentieman' s beſide himſelf 
Fh 
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N Egad T ſhall ſurprize you more before I've done, 
Why then, Madamoiſelle, that was your Waiting-wo- 
man, and now my Wife, is a French Lady of Quality, 
and took this Diſguiſe only for an Opportumty to let me 


know the Paſſion ſhe had for me; (and faith ſhe has 


done it to ſome Purpoſe) not to oblige you forſooth, 
Aunt, I can aſſure you. A Waiting-woman, very pret- 
ty faith ! Does ſhe Took like a Chamber-maid ? No, no, 
if you can't ſee, I have a penetrating Eye, and found it 


out in a Moment. I think I have been too cunning for. 


you all; nay, and ſhould have a Title as well as your 
Ladyſhip, if a Man by marrying could be Maller of his 
Wife's Honour, as a Woman is of her Husband's. 
'Sdeath, ſhe is a Marguiss Daughter, and I am a Mar- 
guis's Son in Law. Now you know who I am, I ex- 
pect to be receiv'd handſomely, and in form, according 
to my Preferment. 

Mid. How can it be! 

Win. This is all Confuſion, 


Vid, I'm in a Wood, « mers Labyrinth the oſtner 


I turn, the more I am entangled. ; 
H. I told you-I ſhould make you late. How dams d 
mad they are at my good Fortune! 
Sir H. You muſt be miſtaken, 
Fl. Either you or Iam confoundedly miſtaken. 


Sir H. Why, ſhe juſt now declar'd before all this Com- 


pany, ſhe: is married to the Perſon who calls himſelf Sir 
Medi, and he likewiſe own'd her for his Wife. 
Fl. Is not my Aunt married to Sir Mody/o . “ꝰ“ 
Sir H. She was but ſhe is unmarried again. 
H. Hey day, what's to do here ! But I a'nt to be 
banter'd at this rate. 
Win. They are both e A* 
* * them own it immediately. 


* 


Enter 


8 — "MY * edt ac aut a Pry > 1 


. 
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Y 


* 
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- groſly, but you muſt entail everlaſting Scandal on my 
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Tuer Belinda in a Night-Gown, dreſid as a Woman, and 
Madamoiſelle. 

Wid. Belinda 1 Now ſhall I be fatigued with her Im- 
pertinence again. 

Sir H. Ay, V, "tis the egad, it muſt be fue ! Wonderful | 
Are you real Subſtance, or a Shadow, Chit, Honea | 
ſhe into that Rom:; \ [Salutes bers, 

Sto. Shame and Confuſion What ben 1 ay w her 2 


22 

Sir H. Confeſs, were you planted there to be Sir Mo- 

4's Advocate upon this Emergency ? Is't not ſo? Go 

fetch him out, and tell him if he makes Reſticution, for 
; Your fake we'll pardon him. 

Bel. [Opening her Gown} Lam the Perſon tint,under 

the borrow'd Name of Sir Madi/b, have rival'd you, and 


married her Ladyſhip. Her late Husband being my 


Guardian, got poſleflion of ten thouſand Pounds. my 
Father leſt me ; then turn'd me and my Servant that 


waited on me, out of Doors z No. Madamei/ilh, a you 


have all believ'd, but honeſt Maria, who zeſolving 88 
ſhare my Fate, till Opportunity ſhould ſerve to do my 
ſelf Juſtice ; and knowing your Mortgage was obtain'd 
by Extortion, I made bold to get that, and there it ig 
for you. And now, if you like me and my Fortune, 
they are both at your Service. | 
r- H. This is wonderful! Like thee l By Heaven 
thy Wit's to be ador'd, thy Beauty admir'd, but above 
what to ſay ; Words are too light an Offering. 2 
my Hand, my Soul, my every Bleſſing Life affords. 
2 

Vi. Jet not enongh to cheat and abuſe" me thus 


nr een my Nephew to that conſident Aut? 
Fl. What have I got an ZH Chambermaid at laft; 
10 the Devil { No 


* 


— 
22 CC — ʒ — 
” 4 : 


Ce 


92 The Ax Tru HuspanD. 


Marquis“ Daughter ! Egad I'll be even with her, and 
make her as damnable a Husband, I'll leave you to 
ſtarve at Home in your Hair and your Slippers, keep a 


_ Miſtreſs extravagantly fine Abroad, hate my own Houſe, 
never make uſe of it but to ſleep in, or ſhew my Ill. 


nature. Get Children out of Spight, to multiply Miſ- 
chief, and give em no Breeding, that your W 


may prove Strumpets, and your Sons Reprobates, and 
leave you when I have ſpent all, with a Brood A Mon- 


1 _ to propagate Repentance. 


Mad. I know how to be even with you, at wits 
a true Engl; Wife; Gallop abroad all Day, Curtain- 
Lecture it all Night, ring the Change of Matrimony in 


your Ears inceflantly, and make you glad to maintain 


Children you never got, if you don't govern with Mo- 
deration. 


Bel This was done without my Conſent, I affure you. 


Why would you exceed the Commiſſion I gave you ? 
Mad. nnn way. T oy your Tur- 
don, Madam. 
5. To make amends as fur as lies in my Power, and 


n Panifhmant e e old vicious Berz I preſent 


her, as a Portion, orient ng eee 


nour. 
Enter Mrs. Docoy. 
Dec. Gentlemen and Ladies, your Wa ne ber- 
vant. As I live a bright Aſſembly. I wiſh your 


Ladyſhip much Happineſs, I hear your Ladyſip is mar- 


ried. Your Servant Madam, [to Mrs. Win.] Mr. Srock- 
well, I am very glad to ſee you. [Seeing Bel.] O Lard, 


how came ſhe here ! I'll be whipp'd if there is not ſome 
Miſchief a Foot, but Ill carry it off with a grave Coun- 


tenance. 


Bel. O Mrs. Decoy, you are come in a very good 
Time to receive my thanks, and a Reward from Mr. 


Stockwell ; he ought to gratify you handſomeiy She 


' | did 
- 2 a 


. 
4. 
J 


& o 
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did her beſt ¶ 7e Stoc. ] I aſſure you, and had I been the 
leaſt inclin'd, you could not have fail'd of gaining your 
Point. She's an indefatigable Solicitrix, ann 
Buſineſs: An excellent Procureſs ! 
Sir H. What, a Bawd a Go-between, 
Bel. Even ſo. 
Sto. I'll ſneak into a Corner, and curſe myſelf out of 
Breath —— Would I could blaft them with Contagion, 
_ 
Sir H. Mr. Stockwell, Mr. Stockwell, pray N. and 
take this motherly Gentle woman with you ; yea may 
have octaſion for her another Time. 
Dec. Nay, if you affront Mr. Stockewel/ thus, you'll 
hardly ſpare me ; ſo I ſhan't give you an 
to uſe me rudely. Fare you well. You are all un- 
_ mannerly Perſons, to ſerve 14 
ſhion after this rate. [ Exit. 
* Mid. "is not „be ft have my Revenge, 
tho' I fetch [t from Hell. [ Exit. 

Fl. And I'll be divorc'd. A Fo» gh take your damn'd 

French Picture. TRE *« 
Mad. And I'l hes pte Mü 
Mr. Win. Now, my Dear, I hope you are ready to go 

with me into the Country according to your Promiſe, 

where we ſhall once more be happy. 

Sir H. to Win. You have wrought a Miracle. 

in. She believ'd all my pretended Extravagancy to 
be real : I dare not undeceive her, leſt ſhe ſhould relapſe, 
till her Mind, is thoroughly ſettled, and ſhe has been 
ſome time abſent from the Town. 

Sir H. You'll ſtay to Night, and ſee me happy in this 
| Lady's Arms. Then we'll go part of the Way with 
| - you, and wiſh you a good Journey. - 

' Win, I mult not deny Sir Harry fo ſmall a Favour. 
Mrs. Win. ne aner 
Wis. an, Wat. „ of 42. 4 N. 1 
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94 "Tb Anrrur, Husnany. + 
ie H. Your Generoſity, my fair one, has cur'd all 
my little Follies, which were rather the Effet of a gay 
Temper, to appear like the reſt of the Beau Monde, 
who think they can't be compleat without the faſhio. | 
nable Vices, than any Incliqation, Tow ils you. KT 


N charn d with Virtue, and with generous Love, 
We only here a Taſte of Pleaſure prove. 
Win. But Ten to augments the Happineſe of Life, 
1s to preſerve a Friend, and to reclaim a Wife, E 
The End of uy ar 1 
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EPILOGuB 


Spoke by Mrs. THURMONÞD. 


ALL ANTS, wir s 1d Ie. 
, r ner 
e e Manh lee, 
And ſeem to fignify much hidden Trea 3 
Alas! alas ! my Buxom M Aden t br © 4 
She had a Bargain in the Thing ſhe bought. 8 
You all well know their Cenſtiences but f, 77 
IL is the Trial proves the Fencer's Sill: | he. 
ud whenit came tothat, upon my Ward, FER L021 
1 waw'd the Fight becauſe I had no Sword. © 
Ob ! e eee nu 1 1 
When, Stocking teſ d, the Company withdrew. 
How oft, my wiſhing Widow cry d, My Dear, 
Aud toſi'd, and figh'd, and wwhiſper'd in my Ear ; 
While I, pretending Sleep, the Pillow preſi d, 
| nd left my Phoenix burning in ber Neſt. 
You jaw 1 in the Morning b hehan/d, 
55 Lade. bow like a Wife G : 


Copy of thoſe Lectures at your Houſes, 
— t 


Te diſappointed 6 
Well, 3 over, . yy 


Was tzwanting to compleat a Woman's Wi 
To change the Words for Better and for Worſe, 


Into the com le Sound, Divorce. 1 

This I perform d too with that dert rau Art, 1 

I got two Fortunes, and one Lover's Heart. " EE 
No more, ye Beauties, then theſe Shifts deſpiſe, _ 

But floop to wear the Breeches deep Diſeni/e. n 

beſore Wedlock they deſerve this Praije, 3 

. — 


But now the Secyet's out, and it is plain 
Dat lan Woman once gͤn. 
> Dou Men are} ng the Ways and Means  , 3 
2 prove the Truth 7 his bebin Wal 1 2 
"tay work not, 4 — STE 898 "RR. £2 a * 
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EPILOGUE. upon the 


Revival of the PLA r. | 
* Written | by Mr. TH E 0 B A L v. W 


Spoken by Mr. Se LLER, 


EL LI frye you all at haft fuſpeted, 

' Becauſe by Maid, ani Widew tor, negleBea, 
1 had, unable to ſurvive the Day, | = 
Sipp d Opium, — and popp'd af the Modiſh way. 

No, faith, the Matter weigh'd aubo moſt miſearried, 
It is not I who miſy d, but they cubo 2 
You know, "obo ſaarttd moſt PHY: Bubble ginn: N 
They who Jubſerib'd, not they, who ne er put in. 

A Change wentur'd to buy South-Sea 6 
Wilth-Copper, —— Flax and Hemp, —or ade 
And are not Women greater Bubbles, pray, 

Dan e er were fold at Tom's, or Garraway ? ? 

Yet, knowing this, you, ne er land ſpall J. . "Ui 
But run, ee to traffick — in their. Alley . 
Croud to fubſeribe, —— for Better or for e 5 
Aud pay down Earneſt to inſure à Curſe. 1 Sid 

2 a ſome fair young Titt ſets up her Bubble, W 

Which of you all cer E 4 E xpence or . 2 


— 


1 ; 


you could be ach baggy Þ s to bribe her TS 7 
4 Lo you in Original Subſeriber ? us. 
. Wher n avell 4, 9"; — ado . 
I 8 5 Dey 're all a Bie, — Ws — at Bottom «<<. 
„ Te, the Plague is, that jf — im, N. | 


e, ods ol Win Preys neil l 


f 4 5 3 3 
2 IN ee eee er n 2h WE 
| " n d on tif poſible---at a Leise 3 3 1 oY BED * 
' . 
Day---down Hum Bt 8 my { 
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